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Es Correspondents. 


The author of “Tom Owen, the Bee Hunter,” among other pleasant commissions, de- 
sires us to“ give his love” to “ Acorn,” who, he says, ‘‘is a head and shoulders above 
clever men, certain!” We shouldn't wonder. T.B. T. is to send usa parcel for “ N, of | 
Arkansas,” containing “ Tom Owen’s political speech to the Settlers,” which effectually | 
“settled” them. He is, moreover, engaged upon an original story for the ‘ Spirit.” 

Who is “Tom Breeze,” the writer of the original song in to-day’s paper? Who | 
knows but he may be the veritable writer of the popular song of that name? “ Evrick” 








D——«, tell us, on your honor, if it is to you we are indebted for it. It shall be wedded | 
to music forthwith. | 

J. M. 8.—We will keep our top lights open, and a bright look out for any chance to ef- | 
fect your scheme. ! 


The “ Ex Santa Fe Prisoner” will receive a paper containing a letter from the mother | 
of “ Zeke,” who accompanied him and us on several ye in Hamilton County, 
last season. We couid not think of keeping from him such a desirable chance for an in- 


, | 
Vestinenat. } 
} 

| 

' 

| 


G. P. of O. No news of the arrival here of C. The “ fixins” have been received, and 
are ready for him at this office. ; 

‘‘ Mayor Mobile”’—Our delightful correspondent, “ Fort Pitt,” who furnishes the anec- 
dote uader this head, writes us that it was related by the late Justice , of the Su- 
preme Court of the U. S. ‘ 

‘ Unequalled Match.”—This article was unaccompanied by “ portraits of the animals | 





and jockeys.” The subject is not to our taste, and if not handled with infinite skill and | 


humor, would be unpalatable to our readers. The writer is capable of better things, | 
and we should like to hear from him again. ieee ’ 

A Long Island Love Letter addressed to his ‘‘ Dear Susan,” by Francis Fitzgizletwizle, 
shall be forwarded to the lady, if her forlorn lovyer will send us her address. We could 
not think of publishing what was intended solely for ‘“‘ Dear Susan.” : 

Phil,” a Baltimore correspondent, writes us—‘ Do ask ‘Jonnson Hoorer’ to give 
you some reminiscences of a certain ‘Muscat Club,’ belonging to a town in the Old 
North State, in days ‘Lang Syne’ when we were boys, ind he was the honored poet of 
said Club. He could dress you up something rich of its doings, in his happy style.” 
Much obliged to “ Phil” for the suggestion. As soon as we receive “ Daddy Bigg’s 
Scrape at Cockerell’s Bend,” which he has promised to write out for the ‘‘ Spirit,” we will 
call on him for the sayings and doings of the “ Muscat Club.” : : 

Chinese Pigs.—There are a few pairs in this market just now, of undoubted pnrity of 
blood, old enough for shipping—at $25 per pair, boxed up securely, and placed on board 
@ Vessel. 

‘ Wisconsin.”—Your communication afforded us a hearty laugh, but as politics are re- 
garded in this paper “ with perfect despise,” by our readers generally, we have sent it 
to our friend Greecey, of the “ Tribune.” " > 

E. 8. of P.—A pair of horses for your curricle, such as you describe, will cost you 
$600 ; a curricle requires more showy, stylish horses, than any other carriage whatever. 

H. W. H.—We wrote you yesterday. Much obliged. 

T. B. T. of V.—Ditto. 

Why do not some of the New Orleans papers report the Trotting meeting there, 
which commenced on the 2Ist ult.? 

TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At ihe suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the “‘ Spi- 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission, 
for thec urchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srocx, and articles to be obtained at 
prime, post, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
6 Olmprising 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, ete., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
ighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 

Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissjons entrust- 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wau. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1844. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MARCH 8, 1845. 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 


Where a choice of transit by 
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“GOING TO BED BEFORE A YOUNG LADY.” 

We pablished a week or two since under this head, a most amusing 
story of one Judge Douglass, of Illinois, in which that gentleman having 
accepted the hospitality of a large family, occupying a sinzle room, was 
obliged to undress and “‘ hop into bed,” in the presence of a young lady. 
This young lady the Judge describes as a ‘‘ Venus in linsey-woolsey— 
plump as a pigeon, and smooth asa persimmon.” The Judze himself 
was “‘a small man physically speaking,” and the idea of going to bed be- 
fore the young lady—a modest, sensible girl, who from habit, thought noth- 
ing of the circumstance—turned his heard topsey-turvy. The idea of pulling 


‘off his boots before her was death, and as to doffing his other fixins, he 


says he would sooner have taken off his legs with ahandsaw! At length 
the tremendous crisis approached. The Judge had partially undre3s24d, ea- 
trenched behind a chair, which offered no more protection from “the ene- 
my,’ taan the rungs of a ladder. Then he had a dead open space of ten 
feet betwee. the chair and the bed--a sort of Bridge of Lodi passage, as he 
describes it, which he was forced to make, exposed to a cruel raking fire, 
fore and aft! The Judge proceeds: 

“ Body, lim>s and head, setting up business on one hundred and seven 
and a half pounds, all told, of flesh, blood and bones, cannot, individually 
or collectively, set up any very ostentatious pretensions. I believe the 
young lady must have been settling in her mind some philosophical point 
on that head. Perhaps her sense of justice wished to assure itself of a per- 
iectly fair distribution of the respective motives. Perhaps she did not feel 
easy until she knew that a kind Providence had not added to general po- 
verty individual wrong. Certain it was, she seemed rather pleased with 
her speculations : for when I arose from a stooping posture finally, wholly 
disencumbered of cloth, I noticed mischievous shadows playing about the 
corners of her mouth, It was the moment I had determined to direct her 
eye to some astonishing circumstance out of the window. But the young 
lady spoke at the critical moment. ‘Mr. Douglass,” she observed, ‘“‘ you 
have gota mighty small chance of legs there !.” 

Men seldom have any notion of their own powers. I never made any 
pretensions to skill in ‘‘ ground and lofty tumbling ;” but it is strictly true, I 
cicared, at one bound, the open space, planted myself on the centre of the 
bed, and was buried in the blankets in a twinkling.” 


This story of Judge Douglass has suggested to Freip, of the St. Louis 
“‘Reveiule,” the following adventure of a Missouri politician :— 


The “ gentleman of Illinois” is not the only gentleman whose Jegs have 
led him into embarrassment! A political friend of ours, equally happy in his 
manners, if not in his party, among the Missouri constituency, found him- 
self, while canvassing the State, last summer, for Congress, in even a more 
peculierly perplexing predictment than the Illinois Judge. 

There is aspot in the south-western part of this State, known as The 
Mrey Fork of Honey Run !—a delicious locality, no doubt, as the run of 
“honey” is of course accompanied by a corresponding flow of “mili,” and 
® muxture of milk and honey, or at any rate, honey and “‘peach” is the evi- 
dence of sublunary contentment, every place where they have preaching ! 

“Honey Run,” further christianized by the presence of an extremely 


bospitable family whose mansion, comprising one apartment—neither 


. 


more nor less—is renowned for being never shut against the traveller, anZ 
so our friend found it during the chill morning air, at the expense of arhen- 
matism in his shoulder, its numerous unaffected cracks and spaces clearly 
showing, that dropping the latch was a useless formality. The venerable 
host and hostess, in their one apartment, usually enjoy the society of two 
sons, four daughters, sundry dogs and “‘niggers,” and as many lodgers as 
may deem it prudent to risk the somewhat equivocal allotment of sleeping 

artners. On the nightin question, our friend, after a hearty supper of 

am and eggs, and a canvass of the Fiery Forkers, the old lady having 
pointed out his bad, felt very weary, and only looked for an opportunity to 
‘turn in,” though the mosquitoes were trumping all sorts of wrath, and no 
net appeared to barthem. The dogs flung themselves along the floor, or 
again rose, restlessly, and sought the door-step ; the “niggers” stuck their 
feet in the yet warm ashes; the old man stripped, unscrupulously, and 
sought his share of the one collapsed-looking pillow, and the sons, cava- 
lierly, followed his example, leaving the old woman, “‘gals” and ‘‘stranger,’ 
to settle any question of delicacy that might arise. 

The candidate yawned, looked at his bed, went to the door, looked at the 
daughters; finally, in downright recklessness, seating himself upon ‘the 
downy,” and pulling off his coat. Well, he pulled off his coat—and he 
folded his coat—and then he yawned—and then he whistled—and then he 
called the old lady’s attention to the fact, that it would never do to sleep in 
his muddy trowsers—and then he “undid” his vest—and then he whistled 
again—and then, suddenly, an idea of her lodger’s possible embarrassment 
seemed to flash upon the old woman, and she cried— 

“Gals, jest turn your backs round ’till the stranger gits into bed.” 

The backs were turned, and the stranger did get into bed in ‘‘less than no 
time,” when the hostess again spoke : 

‘‘“Reckon, stranger, as you aint used to us, you'd better kiver up till the 
galls undress, hadn’t you ?” 

By this time our friend’s sleepy fit was over, and though he did ‘‘kiver up,” 
as desired, some how, or other, the old counterpane was equally kind in 
hiding his blushes, and favoring hissly glances. The nymphs were soon’! 
stowed away, for there were neither bustles to unhitch nor corsets to un- 
lace, when their mamma, evidently anxious not to smother her guest, con- 
siderately relieved him: 

“You can unkiver now, stranger ;—I’m married folks, and you aint 
afeared o’ me, I reckon !” 

The stranger happened to be “married folks,” himself; he unkivered, 
and turned his back with true connubial indifference, as far as the ancient la- 
dy was concerned, but, with regard to the ** gals,” he declares that his half 
raised curiosity inspired the most tormenting dreams of mermaids that ever 
he experienced. 





ARK ANSAS* SONG. 
Written for the “ Spirit of the Times,” by “Tom Breese.” 


There’s a beautiful land, ’tis a western track, 

And they call it by name * The Rack-in-sack !”* 

°Tis a world in itself, which we will back 

*Gainst the rest of the world, ** The Rack-in-sack !” 
Chorus—Then hurra for the land called ‘* The Rack-;n-sack.” 


There are streams and fields, aye, deep and wide, 
Where dear Nature smiles in wealth and pride, 
And the men are true, like their rifles, crack, 
They err not in aim, in “‘ The Rack-in-sack.” 


There’s health in each breeze, and sweeter than art, 
The mocking-bird mingles his hymn with the heart ; 
And the stranger no welcom:2 nor shelter will lack 
In the green sunny glens of old ‘‘ Rack-in-sack,” 


O’er her broad sunny plains a thousand wild flowers, 
Their sweet incense yield, in sunshine and showers; 
But the brightest, best gems our hearts call back 

Are the maidens’ dark eyes in ‘* The Rack-in-sack.” 


Should war's thrilling notes peal wild with alarms, 
Ye'll find the old Sire with youth in arms, 

And when they fall, each will die in his track, 
Like sons of the Free, in old “ Rack-in-sack.” 


Here’s a health to her sons! Tho’ dwelling apart, 

If not brothers in blood, we’re brothers in heart ; 

*T were treason to doubt them—they never hack— 

Then hurra for the land called “‘ The Rack-in-sack.” 
Louisville, Ky., Feb. 14, 1815. - Tom Breese. 
*In the’ West and South West Arkansas is yclep’d “ Rack-in-sack.” 





‘Who is this Tom Williams, gentlemen of the Jury, that comes riding out of the 
Cherokee Nation, on the suburbs of posterity —knocking at my client’s door in the dead 
hour of night. ?”—Pixr’s .dnecdotes of the Backwoods’ Bar, in the “ Spirit.” 


LAUREN Upson, Es4., editor of ‘‘ The River State Review,” at Marion, 
Alabama—come into Court! The “ Spirit” sees no good and sufficient rea- 
son why you should confine your editorial themes almost exclusively to 
what Mrs. Judy Tompkins justly called ‘them nasty, stinking politics.” 
Give us “a corn dodger” a 7a Hooper, anent the original ‘‘ characters” in 
your neighborhood, or something about the hunting, shooting, or fishing 
thereabouts. ‘* What's the odds, so long as you're happy?’ Some editor 
in the West happened to remark that ‘* The person who can write editorials 
“‘while suffering with the tooth-ache, could kick up his heels over the 
‘** grave of hope.” Upson “ opens on him” after this wise :— 

We say the man who can write editorials after having been dunning 
every man he could meet through the day to get just a few doliars to paya 
small bill to the doctor, one to the butcher, another to the shoemaker, an- 
other to the grocer, another to the miller, another to the egg and chicken 
woman, &c. &«., and didn’t get a red cent—with a constable at one elbow, 
and a keen, shrewd looking dun at the other, another one standing at the 
door, waiting his turn, and a third coming up stairs—might bid defiance to 
all ‘* the ills which flesh is heir to”—and could write editorials if every 
tooth in his mouth ached as well as every bone in his body—could not only 





‘kick up his heels over the grave of hope,” but could fiddle and dance if 
his confounded old sanctum was burning over his head. 


New Publications, etc. 


Rvurat Economy, in its relations with Chemistry, Physics, and Mapoevelouy ; or, Che- 
mistry applied to Agriculture. By J. B. Boussingault, member of the Institute of 
France, etc. Translated, with an introduction and notes, by George Law, Agricultur- 
ist. 1 vol. post octavo, pp. 507. New York, D. Appleton & Co., 300 Broadway. 


Such is the voluminous title of a most useful and meritorious work, by 
one of ghe most eminent men of the age. In the person of its distinguish- 
ed author, the man of science is happily associated with the practical farm- 
er, the accomplished naturalist, the profound chemist, and natural philoso- 
pher. The friend and fellow-laborer of Arago, Biot, Dumas, and all the 
leading minds of his aze and country, M. BoussinGauLt’s title to consi- 
deration is recognized wherever letters and civilization have extended their 
influence. The application of Chemistry to Agriculture is likely to revo- 
lutionize the old systems, the world over, and the thousands of Prof. Lre- 
BIG’s two works on the subject, which have been circulated throughout the 
United States, have awakened such a general spirit of enquiry, that the 
‘* Rural Economy” of M. Boussingault will be hailed with the utmost sa- 
tisfaction. The work is very handsomely printed, and is to be followed 
soon, we are pleased to see, by an edition of Srxswarrt’s “ Stable Econo- 
my,” with notes, etc., by Mr. ALuxn, of the “ Am. Agriculturist,” of this 
city. 

“AMERICAN Quvartrary Jovrxat of Agriculture and Science, conducted by Dr. E. Em- 
mons and Dr. A. J. Prime. Published at Albany, N. Y., at $3 perannum. Vol. I., No. 


1, for January, Feb., and March. . 
We welcome most heartily this new candidate for popular favor, which 











appears to us quite “‘up to the mark,” in excellence, of its English name- 
sakes. It is made up of near 200 large octave pages of original and select- 
ed matter, consisting of Essays on scientific and practical subjects connect- 
ed with Agriculture and Horticulture, and the breeding, rearing, and care 
of Stock—Agricultural News both foreign and domestic—Notices and Re- 
views of agricultural and scientific works—Details of accurately conducted 
experiments and their results, and all Discoveries in Science and Art, which 
offer advantage to the farmer. Such is the task Messrs. Emmons and 
Prime have undertaken, and from the signal ability displayed in the 
number before us, we are assured that the enterprise could hardly have 
fallen into abler hands. The only feature in the Quarterly that strikes us 
as the least objectionable, is the extreme length of most of its original pa- 
pers. Might we venture to recal to the, minds of its conductors, what By- 
ron says of the ‘* measure” of “a kiss’s strength” and “length ?’ Sub- 
scriptions may be sent to Dr. Prime, at Newburgh, or to Dr. Emmons, at 
Albany. . 

No. 20, of HARpeER’s “ J/luminated and New Pictorial Bible,’ and No. 
2, of Marrin’s “‘ Illustrated Family Bibie,” have been published this 
week. Several of the numerous engravings on wood, in the Harper’s edi- 
tion,are among the most highly finished specimens of the art ever produced 
inthis country. In Martin’s, is a single magnificent engraving on steel, of 
**The Holy Family,” from Leonardo Da Vinci’s celebrated picture; this 
was executed by Brain, of London, and is a miracle of art. 

Mr. DuniGAn, 151 Fulton street, has completed his very splendid edi- 
tion of the ‘* Douay (Catholic) Bible,’ by the issue of Nos. 23 and 24, 
adorned by. a beautiful plate from an original design by that very clever art-~ 
ist, Croome. We have been shown several copies of this work, bound in 
a style of much excellence and finish, and as the publisher has designed 
this edition to be the standard manual for the Romish Church, we can pre- 
sume it will at once be adopted as such, reflecting, as it does, great credit on 
him for the liberality and taste evinced in its publication. 


The Evening Gazette, is the name of a new daily journal, the publica- 
tion of which commenced on Monday last, from the former office of the 
«“N. Y. American,” at 47 William street. The editors are not “ fresh 
caught,” neither are they newspaper hacks, as the vigor, truthfulness, and 
ability of their editorials abundantly demonstrate. In their salutatory it is 
frankly announced that the “Gazette” “‘is the undertaking of young, 
‘“‘ working, and hopeful men, who mean to make the paper worth the price 
“that is asked for it, if diligence, varied endeavor, and honest purposes 
‘‘can effect that result.” They will succeed, we hope and trust. The 
young gentlemen engaged in the enterprise comprise two or three of rare 
intellectual ability, infinite tact, and no little professional experience. The 
‘“< Gazette” promises to be a worthy successor of the “‘ American,” which 
has lately been incorporated in the ‘* Courier and Enquirer,” Mr. Kine, 
its distinguished editor, accompanying it. The ‘* Courier” is now, beyond 
dispute, the most able and influential, as it is the most profitable, journal 
ia the country, and may well be termed the ‘* Times” of America. In ad- 
dition to scores of reporters and correspondents all over the world, its four 
editors—Messrs. Wess, Kinc, Daniexs, and RayMonp, are among the 


most able writers connected with the press. The « American,” under the 
control of Mr. Kine, was for a period of twenty-six years, in the highest 
degree honorable to the dignity, scholarship, and literary attainments of the 
editorial profession in this country. For more than ten years it has been 
our “constant custom of an afternoon” to read it, and now that it has been 
united with the ‘‘ Courier and Enquirer,” we are delighted to find that the 
high place it formerly occupied in public regard is to be so acceptably filled 
by ** The Evening Gazette.” Most cordially, therefore, do we extend “ the 
right hand of fellowship” to the “‘ Gazette,” with the expression of our 
best wishes f or its success. 


New Music.—Gro. Wii11c, 171 Chesnut st., Philadelphia, has sent us 
two songs by H. G. Hearrt, Esq., of New Orleans, which have been set 


to music by G. P. Manovuvrrer, of the same city. The songs are “ The 
City’s too crowded, too sultry for me,” and ‘‘ I wish to be like a bee”—both 
of which are quite spirited and pretty. Both songs are highly characteris- 
tic of the writer; when in this city last year, he expected every instant, 
like ** the Picayune man,” to be run over by an omnibus, or runaway with 
byacab. He would have fainted at seeing ‘‘ Sol. Kipp’s” sleigh with ten 
pair of grey horses before it. 

Miter, 329 Broadway, in this city, has just published “ Avezzana’s 
Quick Step,” dedicated to Capt. A. and the officers of the N. Y. Italian 
Guard, by C. Chianei. Also, the beautiful Barcarole, from Balfe’s new 
opera of ‘* The Daughter of St. Mark,” of ‘** My bark which o’er the tide,” 
etc. 

BARNETT, at 167 Broadway, has had got up for him, by C. C. Wright 
& Co., a new variety of Steel Pens, of extra finish, and with burnished 
points. It is called the Minerva Pen. After a week's trial we are per- 
suaded it is quite equal to the five dollar gold pens, so much admired, and 
yet Barnett sells his for a penny! 











Fun Alive in Boston.—By the following paragraph in the “ Picayune,” 
in which reference is made to two of our correspondents, we take it they 
must have had fun in Boston on Tuesday last :— 

A most strange bet is to be settled at Boston on the 4th of March next, if” 
we can credit a ape notice which appears in some of the papers, and we 
see no reason why they should “ run a fancy saw” of this nature, It is stat- 
ed that a whig and a democrat, after having bantered each other, several 
months since, for a bet on the Presidential election, finally agreed that if 
Mr. Clay was elected the democrat should saw a half cord of wood for the 
whig, in any public place that he should name, and vice versa if Mr. Polk 
should be elected. The whig having lost, is to saw the half cord of wood 
on the 4th of March, in front of the market house. We would pay the ree 
of a full cord of seasoned ash or hickory to see him at it. he “ Digby 
Club” will doubtless be out strong on the occasion, and we should not be at 
all surprised to hear that ‘‘The Bold” held sticks on the occasion for his 
brother whig, and that ‘“‘ Acorn” kept the saw well greased. ; 

The “ Spirit” confidently ‘‘ expects every man will do his duty,” on this 
occasion —'specially ‘* Acorn.” 

MAYOR MOBILE. 

As related by a late Justice of the Supreme Court of the United States. 
Dear ‘Spirit :” In the rage for speculation which pervaded a few years 
since, allclasses and countries, a nimble Frenchman purchased some Amer- 
ican securities which yielded him neither interest nor principal for a seriee 
of years, during which period of time he addressed lezions of letters to hia 
debtor, demanding payment, all of which remained unanswered, and have 
by this time found their final resting place in the catacombs of the dead let- 
ter post office. _ 
He was introduced to an American gentleman then in France, where the 
following colloquy took place. 
Frenchman.—Do you know Mayor Mobile? 
American.—I do not ; where does he live ?j 
Frenchman.—In the United States of America. 
American.—In what State ? 








Frenchman,—Ia the Alabama State ; I hold his bonds, and Mayor ashe is. 





10 


he will neither pay principal nor interest, or answer my lette 
address his executors and see if that ingan answer, T. 
facetious too; his bonds read tha 1s responsi 


they ave ; véry wellj'what sais the latin maxim * qui non habet in crasne- 


























+? 










nda, luat in eorpore.” That means if he has no money in his purse, 11 
take it out of his hide. Is the Mayor astout man : 

Just at this time a gleam of light flashed through the mind of the Ame* 
‘ican; his mental guess proved correct, for it appeared that the securities 
‘poken of were bonds issued by the corporation of the city of Mobile, with 

he seal of the corporation, and the signature of the Mayr of the city there- 
unto subscribed and affixed. | 

The matter was soon explained to the satisfaction of t':» Frenchman, who 
found, that instead of having “a Mayor for his debt, ‘, and soul, he had 
the responsibility of a soulless.corporation, or a corporation which was not 
a corporation sole. 

Blackstone gives a good definition of a corporation, but a modern orator 
has improved upon it, and during’ the heat of a late political campaign, de- 
fined a corporation to be ‘a thing that has neither a seat of honor to be 
icked, nora soul to be damned.” 

No wonder the Frenchman’s letters remained unanswered. 

February 22, 1845. yy. 


STARVING MAD. 


Written for the “ Spirit of the Times” by G. P. B., Roxbury, Mass. 





LIGi*t AND SHADE 

The city of Boston is a staid and sober city. 

True benevolence is a characteristic of its inhabitants. 

There is much of misery existing in its precincts—nevertheless ! 

Srare Srreer—with its magnificent Exchange—its elegant banks, and 
its costly buildings—crosses one extremity of Broad Street. Out of Broad 
Street—towards the water—extend eastward, numerous dingy, dirty by-ways, 
misnamed ‘ streets”—so close, narrow and filthy, that the pure airof heaven 
but seldom finds a passage through them ! 

The man of ease, or the wealthy banker, who daily lolls his hour or less 
on ’change, knows little of the wretchedness existing scarce a stone’s throw 
distant from the clean bright pavement which he treads so leisurely, in po- 
lished boots and costly broadcloth. 

But there is one “ Street” among those many dirty ones, to which I shall 
allude. This particular passage is especially narrow; and its peculiarity 
in distinction from its neighbors, consists in its extreme filthiness. The 
time-worn buildings there, are crammed and huddled together as if the only 
building-space under heaven was on that precise spot, and all creation—in- 
dividually and collectively—had pitched upon it for the piling up of their 
surplus lumber, bricks and mortar. The cold wind whistles and croaks, 
alternately, amidst the numberless chimneys, which are thrust into the air 
from every angle of the house-tops, and which resemble so many huge black 
coffins—standing bolt upright—in the thick and smoky atmosphere, above! 
For half a century the sun-light has never penetrated below the blackened 
chimney-pots, which surmount these tall soot-pipes, and it is almost well 
that it is thus! Such wretchedness and squallor as exists beneath those 
roofs, like rankest weeds, will flourish best in darkness! The denizens of 
that good city will scarcely credit it, but the incredulous should make a 
visit to that guartier, they might find use for alms there, too—if charitably 
disposed. 

A cheerless, freezing night in February, 1544, had succeeded an unusual- 
ly stormy day. Before midnight, a driving easterly sleet-storm had set in, 
which continued till morning without cessation. The ‘* Old South’ bell 
had tolled the hour of one o’clock. The watchmen exchanged salutations 
at the corner of the miserable by-way spoken of, and one of them turned in- 
to it from Broad Street, in the hope of finding a partial shelter from the piti- 
less and raging storm. <A gust of wind, surcharged with sleet, dashed over 
him as he entered the narrow street, and though he was enveloped ina 
comfortable rough-weather suit, he gladly hurried along on his round of 
duty. 

The night was dark as Erebus. The sickly flicker which gleamed from 
the city lamps at the two extremes of the street, in calm weather, had, ma- 
ny hours previously, been extinguished by the high wind; and save the dull, 
phosphoric glimmer, which came and went with the sweeping clouds of 
snow and hail—no sign of light cheered the deep, heavy loneliness of the 
scene, 

As the night-guardian passed. the door of a cellar about half-way down 
that narrow street, his ear was saluted with a sort of stifled groan. He lis- 
tened, but concluding it was but the howling of the wind, he continued on, 

While the millions whom Providence blesses with the means of subsist- 
ence—while the thousands who never knew what labor was—while the 
‘* well-to-do,” the wealthy, or the poor, were enjoying the sweets of refresh- 
ing slumber on beds of down, or of straw—in that lone street, with no hand 
to succor or soothe, a human being, as worthy, peradventure, as the rest, 
lay, crippled by misery—GRAPPLING WITH DEATH! 

The wind continued to howl, the snow and sleet still dashed upon the 
pavement, the housed and sheltered slept soundly, the watchman muttered 
to himself **all’s well!” and the sufferer still struggled in her misery ! 

* 7 * * 7 
INSANITY. 
READER ! in the course of life’s experience, you have, undoubtedly, wit- 
nessed many phases of insanity. 
You have seen the tender bud of promise ensnared in the foul meshes of 
the Libertine—destroyed, crushed, and left to waste away with a broken 
heart! You may have seen that bud decaying, day by day, imprisoned in 
a mad-house, bereft of reason, lost forever to herself or family. “You have 
chanced to hear the name of her destroyer mentioned in her presence, and 
have watched her crimsoned cheek, and seen the scalding tear—while no 
word could pass her lips. You have known a heart, “widowed to the 
cove,” and you may have watched the life-strings as they tightened and 
sundered, leaving the victim a nameless thing! You, perhaps, have 
known the man of means—whom Fortune dealt too harshly with—embark 
his all upon a final hazard, and lose that all—his reason with it! And, 
haply, you have seen him gaze upon the stars, from out the casement of a 
narrow cell, when he supposed them golden worlds! He’d watch, and 
watch, and bless the night which brought him stars to look upon—because 
he thought them his—and he would stare and strain, and strive to clutch 
them, in his madness! Or, you have seen the gambler, who had played 
away a fortune with his last throw—throw reason to the winds! Have 
you not seen ambition’s fool picture himself a prince, a king, an Emperor ? 
I have seen the mother weep hot, burning tears, for loss of husband, or 
her little ones, and while she wept she had no spark of reason in her 
brain ! Pve looked upon the idiot in his cell—I’ve seen the lunatic, the 
phrenzied, calm, blood thirsty-mad—I’ve known of wrecks, where talent, 
wealth, ambition—everything most dear in life—have awaited at the beck, 
or order of the victims. I have seen destruction follow the brightest hopes 
—t have witnessed the downfall of the old and young, of beauty, innocence 
and worth—and I have watched the rake, the drunkard, the murderer, in 
their fall—but neither you nor I have ever gazed upon a sight so terrible— 
misery so indescribable as that which wait on MADNESS FROM STARVA- 
TION ! 

But the watchman continued on his rounds, and as he approached the 
door of that lonely cellar again, his attention was arrested by a repeti- 
tion of the groan. He called, but no one answered ; and, descending some 


half'a dozen ricketty wooden steps, which threatened to give way under | 
him at every instant—his head came suddenly in contact with the top of the | 


door frame. He groped about in the darkness for the latch or handle, but 


without success. He halloed, butstill obtained no reply, save the intolera- | 


ble moaning below—he made a half desperate plunge against what he sup- 
posed to be the door. This effort was unnecessary, however. The boards 
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continued mo ling it impossible to gather anything from the suf- 
feret, he left the scene, and repairing to the nearest spot for aid, he obtain- 
eda n and returned to the cellar, where a scene was presented such 
as is but seldom witnessed in this land of charity and benevolent institu- 
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RETROSPECTION. 

The holy institution of Marriage was vouchsafed as a blessing to humani- 
ty. How often dees it prove a terrible curse? 

The following history is commonplace—the fate of the victim is briefly 
told. 

A-poor girl the child of indigent, but worthy parents—had chanced to 
meet a man upon whom her affections tvere lavished, and she afterwards 
became his wife. A few short years of happiness had passed, when the 
husband became addicted to habits of intemperance. 

From bad to worse he sped, and finally, confirmed in drunkenness and 
debauchery, he proved anoted sot. His labor was neglected, and the little 
he had hitherto earned, and which had served them for a scanty support, 
was entirely cut off. The faithful wife found it necessary to assume the 
position of protector—and, to toil for him—to delve day and night for his 
comfort—to be his slave—(in the hope of saving him,)—served to buoy her 
up in the midst of all the heart-burnings and privations which wait upon a 
drunkard’s wife. But sickness overtook her, they were turned out from their 
humble abode—step by step they descended, until, at last, they were glad 
to find shelter from the winter’s cold, even in that miserable cellar ! 

The brute who called himself her husband continued to wallow in his 
filth, and on the very night in question, he was accompanied to his dreary 
lodgings by a wanton—his poor wife now suffering in the last stages of a 
fatal malady. No thought had been taken to supply her with food or nourish- 
ment, and after lingering for some days in pain and want, delirium had over- 
taken her. é 

The shades of evening came on. It was a cold and cheerless season, in 
mid-winter. The storm which had raged throughout the day increased as 
night set in, and the rain dashed into the cellar, already sufficiently cold 
and damp. On one side of the apartment, in a large open fire-place, might 
be seen a few embers, which had been extinguished by the rain that poured 
down the ample old-fashioned chimney, and in another corner a few wet 
boards were thrown together, upon which lay extended, all that remained 
of the form of Mary Edwards. The poor wretch was burning with fever 
and pain, her body was scarce half covered with the fragments of a misera- 
ble coverlet, nor had she tasted food for two whole days. The clock struck 
ten, and the husband stumbled into the cellar, accompanied by his para- 
mour! Appropriating the bed-quilt (which half sheitered his dying wife,) 
to his own use, he lay down on the hearth with his companion, and they 
were soon asleep! 

‘* Mike,” said the poor wife, faintly, and imagining she heard an answer 
she added— 

“Ah me! It is very cold, and there be poor creatures who have not even 
a cellar to shelter them on this dreadful night! Now it burns! Oh! how 
hot—hot—I suffer”—but the exertion was too m ch, anda terrible groan 
finished the sentence. 

A watchman halted in front of the cellar at this moment. He listened, 
but supposing himself deceived by the night wine, he passed on, ignorant 
of the mnisery which caused that moan! 

“Mike,” she shouted suddenly, “ Mike! 
water! One drop, only one drop—I faint’—and the poor woman fell back 


for the love of God, some 


upon the boards again, in agony. 

*O, never mind,” she continued, “ its all well—yes! pretty, pretty! | 
see it. Ohno! Pain? no, no, not pain—ha! ha! wVo/ Tm, just as 
you see me—hearty and bright! But I had a dream, and then, why, there’s 
Charley and Little Tomtit, and—oh! my head—my head! But I wish ! 
were ‘little Mary’ again—so yretty, too! Butl am, new! you see—ros) 
cheeks, all the same., Mike! save me! save! Oh! chil—chilly’—and a 
terrible shudder shook that worn-out frame. But again she rallied. 

‘ Hungry, did you say? Why, no. Oh no, not hungry. I had some 
soup—ah ! it was good—now, three days gone. No, not hungry. What's 
that? Give.me, give !”—and she plunged her teeth into her fleshless arms, 
unmindtul of the ragged wounds her fury caused ! 

“Well, well, they always said it would be thus! I’m dead and buried— 
dead? Yes, dead and buried in this lonely cellar. Oh, how dark and cold! 
r’lli—ha! ha! ha! Here, help! help! Ah, God of mer” 

“Eh?” enquired the watchman, mentally, “ I thought I heard that groan 
before. What, ho! here—what’s the matter? Do you hear?” 

The repeated groaning was the only reply he obtained. He descended 
into the cellar, and finding it impossible to learn anything in the darkness, 
he departed for a light and assistance, as has been stated. 





THE SCENE," 

Upon a temporary platform, composed of a few wet rough boards, in the ex- 
treme corner of the cellar, the watchman found a human being, half covered 
with a ragged and filthy apparel, moist with the foul dampness which pervad- 
ed the apartment, and which was enhanced to an oppressive degree by the 
putrid effluvia which arose from a drain, running in a sort of gutter across the 
ground of the cellar, and which served the purpose of a common sewer to 
the neighborhood. This being proved to be a woman, about thirty-five 
years of age. It was evident she was near death’s door, and her fleshless 
cheeks and emaciated limbs, told plainly that her sufferings had been nei- 
ther light or brief! On the right, at another extremity of the cellar, lay a 
man and woman, sleeping heavily, undisturbed by the awful scene which 
was enacting before them! The only article found in the place, were a 
broken stool, an old candlestick and a black junk bottle. Fuel was obtained, 
a fire was lighted, and aphysician was immediately called. The husband, 
(for such he proved to be,) was aroused, but he seemed totally indifferent 
to all that was passing, and shortly after the fire commenced burning, laid 
himself down on the hearth before it, and was asleep again! Restoratives 
were applied to the nostrils and temples of the sufferer, but she was too 
tar gone for human aid to save her. Recovering a little, she suddenly rais- 
ed herself on herlong arm, and throwing back her matted hair she madly 
shrieked for ‘help! help! In God’s name, help !” 

‘«* What will you, good woman ?” asked the physician. 

‘Help, here! Give me food—give—teater—one drop! Ah! God help 
me, I die. Mike, some drink !” 

- A bowl was placed to her lips, but she dashed it furious’y to the ground. 

‘* No, Mike! not poison, that’s cruel! Drink, Mike, I say—there, hold 
him back—I see! That girl, ha! ha! There she is! Her face is bkpody 
—help, water--no, no,no! [ will. There, I’m very feeble, and I'll try 
—-you see I am not strong--don’t choke me, Mike--I’m hungry, and--ah, 
I ecan cat, now! Bear me gently, Mike—I’m better—better—bet” 

A dry foam oozed from her mouth and nostrils—her breathing became 
less distinct, and in spite of every efiurt to save her, in the midst of the 
most heart-rending moans, she expired ! 

The neighbors came in the next merning and performed such offices as 
charity suggested—-she was wrapped in her shroud, and the city authorities 
eventually took charge of her remains. 








* This occurrenée took place about a year sincee The newspapers of the day chroni- 
cled the fcts, and the circumstance was forgotten. 








** William,” said a eepenter to his apprentice, ** I’m going away to-day, 
and want you to grind all the tools.” 

** Yes, sir.” 

The carpenter came home at night : 

‘© William have’you ground all the tools, right sharp,” 

ee the handsaw,” said Bill; ‘1 couldu’t get quite all the gaps out 
of that! 
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It wanted scarce an hour of sunset, on a calm, bright October evening— 
that season of unrivaled glory in the wide woodlands of America, wherein 
the dying year appears to deck herself, as it is told of the expiring dolphin, 
with such a gorgeousness of short-lived hues as she had never shown in her 
full flush-of summer lifeand beauty=-it wanted,-as I have said, scarce an 
hour of sunset, and all the near and mountainous horizon was veiled as it 
were by a fine, gauze-like drapery of filmy yellow mist, while every where 
the level sunbeams were pe the scenery with lines of long rich light 
and cool blue shadow, when asmall four-wheeled wagon, with something 
sportsmanlike and rakish in its build, might have been seen whirling at a 
rapid rate over one of the picturesque uneven roads, that run from the banks 
of the Hudson, skirting the lovely range of the Western Highlands, through 
one--the fairest--of the river counties of New York. This little vehicle, 
which was drawn by an exceedingly clever, though somewhat cross-made, 
chesnut cob, with a blaze on his face, and three white legs, contained two 
persons, with a quantity of luggage, among which a couple of gun-cases 
were the most conspicuous, and a brace of beautiful and high bred English 
pointers. Thedriver was a smart, natty lad, dressed in a dark gray frock, 
with livery buttons, and a narrow silver cord for a hat-band; and, while he 
handled the ribbons with the quick finger and coo] head of an experienced 
whip, he showed his complete acquaintance with the way, by the readiness 
and almost instinctive decision with which he selected the right hand or the 
left of several acute and intricate turns and crossings of the road. The other 
was a young gentleman of some five or six-and-twenty years, finely and pow- 
erfully made, though not above the middle height, with curly light-brown 
hair and a fair, bright complexion, indicative of his English blood. Rattling 
along the limestone road, which followed the course of a large rapid trout 
stream, that would in Europe have been termed a river, crossing it now and 
then on rustic wooden bridges, as it wound in broad, devious curves hither 
and thither through the rich meadow-land, they reached a pretty village, 
embosomed in tall groves and pleasant orchards, crowning a little knoll with 
its white cottages and rival steeples; but, making no pause, though a neat 
tavern might well have tempted the most fastidious traveller, they swept on- 
ward, keeping the stream on their right hand, until, as they came to the foot 
of a small steep ascent, the driver touched his hat, saying-—‘* We have got 
through our journey now, sir; the house lies just beyond the hill.” He 
scarce had tinished speaking, before they topped the hillock, and turning 
short to the right hand pulled up before a neat white gate in a tall fence, 
that separated the road froma large piece of woodland, arraved in all the 
gorgeous colors wrought by the first sharp frost of autumn. The well kept 
winding lane, to which the gate gave access, brought them, within a quarter 
of a mile, to a steep rocky bank feathered with junipers, and here and there 
a hickory or = shadowing the dense undergrowth of rhododendrons, 
kalmias and azalias that sprung in rich luxuriance from every rift and cran- 
ny of the gray limestone ledges. Down this the road dived, by two rapid 
zig-2ags, tothe margin of the little river, which foamed along its base, 
where it was spanned by a single arch, framed picturesquely of gnarled un- 
barked timber, and then swept in an easy curve up a small lawn, lying fair 
to the southern sun, to the door of a pretty cottage, which lay midway the 
northern slope of the valley, its rear sheltered by the hanging woodlands, 
which clothed the hills behind it to their very summit. A brilliant light was 
shining trom the windows to the right of the door, as if of a merry fire-and 
several candles mingled; and, in a minute or two after the wheels of the 
wagon rattled upon the wooden bridge, it was evident that the door was 
thrown open ; for along stream of mellow light burst out on the fast dar\- 
ening tw ilight, and the next moment a tall figure, clearly defined against 
the bright background, was seenupon the threshold. A minute more and 
the chesnut cob was pulled up in front of the neat portico, and the young 
Englishman leaped out and darted up the steps. 

** Well, Fred, you’re here at last--” 

* Harry, old fellow, by Jupiter! but I’m glad to see you !” 

‘** And so am [right glad, Fred; and really obliged to you for coming up 
to see me here inthe mountains. I would have come down to the river 
myself for you, but I had to ride over into Deer Park after breakfast, to get 
a match tor Master Bob there’—pointing as he speke to the chestnut cob, 
which, not a whit the worse for his long rapid drive, stood champing his 
lizht bit and pawing up the gravel, as if he had but just been brought out 
of his stable. ‘I hope he brought you up in good style, Fred ?” 

“That he did, Harry ; that he did in prime style! Two hours and forty 
minutes from—Newburg don’t you call it ?~—-up to your gate here ; and that’s 
twenty-eight good miles, I fancy--” 

** Thirty, Fred, thirty; every yard of it. It’s twenty-eight and better to 
the village—but come in, come in; and, you sir, get out all the traps and put 
them in the hall till Timothy has time to look to them, and take Bob round 
to the stables and go to work upon him. What are those——pointers, Fred ? 
Exactly! well, put them in the little kennel by themselves, and see they 
are well fed and bedded. Pointers are no use here, Fred. English-broke 
pointers, | would say—they range too high, and cannot face our coverts. 
But come in. I was just taking acup of coffee and a weed ; for I dined early, 
knowing that you could not be here in time ; and we wil! have some supper 
by and by, and in the mean time you shall either join me in the Mocha, or 
have a long cool drink, or something short, just as you fancy it.” 

And with the words, my old friend Harry Archer—for the host was no 
other than that worthy, who had exchanged his menage in the city for a 
snug shooting-box among the hills of Warwick—led his old friend, who 
had but lately landed from the Boston steamer, through a smal! vestibule 
adorned with stands of myrtle and geranium and two or three camellias, in- 
to a narrow hall or passage, the walls of which were decked with several 
pairs of red deer antlers—whence swung full many a sylvan implement—a 
map or two of the adjoining states, and several of Herring’s life-like portraits 
=e * champions of the English turf, the winners of the Leger and the 

erby. 

‘* This is but a little box, Heneage,” said Harry as they entered—‘*My one 
spare bed is literal. There were but fourrooms in the house when I bought 
it; unless you count the garrets, which are not habitual; but I have built a 
kitehen and two or three servants’ rooms behind; and so we must make 
shift ulli get rich enough to add some more bed-chambers—the people 
hereabout swear that I am crazy, and that I lodge my horses and my dogs 
better than I do myself. Butif it is small, Fred, it is snug and clean 3” and 
with the word he threw open a door to the right, and leading his friend into 
a little library— “this is my snuggery,” he added, ‘‘and that,” pointing to a 
doer opposite the windows, which were two in number, reaching to the 
ground and overlooking the lawn and river, ** that is my bed-room. Across 
the hall, as we callit by a liberal courtesy, is the dining-room, and behind 
it your dormitory. Now, then, take this arm-chair by the fire—and here 
a Timothy—you've not forgotten Timothy, Fred? It’s Mister Heneage, 

im |” 

‘“‘Nay ! but ay’s vara glad to see thee,” exclaimed Harry’s inimitable York- 
shireman, pulling his toplock with his left hand, while he thrust out the 
other horny paw with agrin of unfeigned delight—**Ay’s very glad to see 
a i these pairts—noo, damn me if ay is n’t! An’ hoo’s they aw i’ Yor’- 
shire ? 

“Right well, Tim ; all of our friends ; all that I think of, that’s to say— 
but I see you stick to Mr. Archer, yet, Tim !” 

“Stick tull him—well ay wot—he wad na get along at aw withoot me’ 
He’s got faive horses oot i’ t’stable, and seven dogs 7’ t kennel ; forbye auld 
Charon-- for he gangs whaure he wull—and hoe’d he do without Tim Mat- 
lock! Nay! nay, ay’s niver quit him, Measter Heneage ; but ay’ll gang noo 
and fetch oop soom hot coffee—or mayhap, sur, you'd take a soop ot’ auld 
Shrub or Glenlivat.” 

‘““No, no Tim, coffee by all means—and now I’1l blow a cloud, so hand me 
—ha! do you stick to the Manillas as of old? Well, it is certainly impos- 
sible for any thing to be nicer or more comfortable than this.” 

_And well might he say so; for though the room was small, not above 
eighteen feet by sixteen, with a low ceiling and large projecting mantles 
piece, and though the furniture was simple and by no means expensive, no- 
thing could be more truly or more tastefully complete. A large book-case 
of the black walnut of the country filled the recesses on either hand the 
fire place, their glass doors showing a well chosen library of semething 
more ti.an a thousand volumes, classics and history, and the best English 
poets and romances, with afew French and Italian writers, in elegant and 
costly bindings. The space above the fire-place was filled, instead of a mir- 
ror, by a large case with a sliding front of plate glass, containing an arm- 
rack lined with crimson velvet, well garnished with two superb twin dov- 
ble-barreled guns, by Purday, a heavy ounce-ball rifle, by the same prince 
of makers, a short but large-bored twelve-pound duck gun, a case of nine- 
inch pistols, by old Kuchenreuter, a smaller brace, by Manton; and three 
or four hunting knives, of various sizes and construction. On either side 
the door, wees to on eSee amen stood a small slab or table, the 
one arranged with inkstandish, portfolio, presse papier and all the apparatus 
of the scribe; the other covered with powder dashes and shotipendher; 
screw-drivers, dog-whips, drinking-flasks, and, in short, every thing a sport: - 
man Could require, not thrown aboutat random, but all displayed symme- 


trically, and bright and free from dust. The walls were hung with several 
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was carpeted with x ,rave but rich Bru , which was not un 
relieve | by the deep crimson curtains and cushions of the mas3i 
shionei settees and sofas, with which the room wes bountifully furnished. 
A large round centre-table, with a crimson cloth, supported a. tall brass 
reading-lamp, and was strewn thickly with portfolios of guod engravings, 
an annual or two, the Spirit of the Times, and the last numbers of the Turf 
Registe , with several English Sporting Magazines, and other periodicals ; 
but it was now pushed back from the fire toward the large, soft-cushioned 
sofa which occupied the whole length of the opposite wall, and its place 
‘taken fo: the nonce by asmall trivet, on which stood an antique salver, with 
a coffee potand sugar dish of richly chased and massive silver, a cut glass 
cream jyz, with a smail stand of liqueurs, two tiny glasses, and two coffee 
ips of Sevres China. A pile of hickory logs was crackling and flashing 
eerfully upon the hearth ; a pair of wax candles were blazing on the 
maatel-piece, the superannuated Russian setter, to whom Tim had alluded, 
was dozing on the rug; and, heedless of the neighborhood of her natural 
foe, a beautiful, soft, tortoise-shell cat sat purring on the arm of Harry Ar- 
cher’s own peculiar settle. Such was the aspect of the room, which Hen- 
eage, fresh as he was from London and all the finished comforts of English 
country-houses, in the first month of his first visit to America, pronounced 
the very acme of perfection, as a bachelor’s establishment. 

“« Wait till you see my stables, and my kennel, my quail-house, where 
I save them through the winter, my little flower garden, and my dairy, 
and my ice house. We have turned Jacks ofall trades, Timothy and I. 
And now, with the exception of my o/d woman, for—this is a very moral 
country, and I am, you know, a very moral man—to save my character, I 
got the ugliest and oldest cook in all America—upon my soul I sometimes 
fancy she must have been in the ark with Noah !—with the exception, as 
I say, of my eld woman, you have seen all the members of my men- 
age. She cooks and makes the beds, and cleans the chambers, as she per- 
sists in calling the bed-rooms, being of course a Yorkshire woman—Tim 
woul! have died had I got even a Northumbrian—and Timothy is butler, 
and stad-groom, and valet, ani game-keeper, and, of late, I believe head 
gardener; and that imp, Dick, who drove you up, with an extraordinary 
nezro genius, who never takes his clothes off from one year’s end to the 
other, or sleeps in a bed, summer or wiater, preferring the hay-loft at all 
seasons, d»all the work of the house, garden, kennel, stable, and of my 
little far:n ; just twenty acres, Fred! on which I feed two Alderneys, and 
fattea veouly a dozea or two of right black-faced Moorish mutton.” 

Meantime, the friends discussed their coffee, and puffed their favorite 
cheroots, aad, meeting now for the first time in many years, chatted of 
many things, and called old scenes to mind, and asked and received tidings 
of many an ancient friend, and passed, in short, two hours as pleasantly as 
could have been desired if they had planned it, until the door was opened, 

and Timothy thrust in his sleek and black head at the aperture, informing 
them that *“I” sooper was ready noo, and wad be cold if they waited ony 
langer’—a piece of information which brought them to their lezs with 
speed ; and not them only, but Master Charon likewise, who, though he 
had been voted slow and superfluous in the field, had yet abated nothing in 
the keenness of his nose, as far at least as meal times were concerned, come 
as oftea as they might. The dining-room, which was precisely of the same 
dimensions with the library, was furnished with the same nice attention to 
details, the same harmonious taste, which imparted an appearance of luxury 
and richness to articles in themselves by no means extraordinary. The 
curtains and all the furniture, as in the other room, were crimson, the 
hues of the carpet in sort inatching them; a large sideboard of black wal- 
nut faced the fire-place, glittering wit fixe cut glass and small but beauti- 
ful selection of old fashioned silver, among which shone resplendent a 
superb cup, or vase, won by the prowess of the owner at the Red House, 
azainst no few or mean competitors in pigeon shooting, and two tall richly 
gilded tankards, watching like sentries on the flanks of the array. The 
table was drawa up close to the fire, which blazed with a fierceness that 
would have been almost intolerable, but for a screen that intercepted a 
portion of its heat, and was covered by a cloth of dazzling whiteness, 
W.lereon was arranged a supper service with two covers, in a style so accur- 
ate and tempting as to have pleased the sagest gourmet, while the morocco 
armed chairs, which stood at either end, promised a world of voluptuous 
comfort. The whole room was one blaze of light, and nothing could by 
any meaas have been conceived more cheerful than the aspect of t he 
whole. 

** Now, Fred,” said Harry as they entered, ‘‘I trust your drive has given 
you an appetite, for I have no doubt Timothy has got us something toler- 
able eatable. What is it, hey, Tim ?” 

** Nay, sur, ay’s sure ay canna tell ye; for ay’s been sorting Measter 
acer things loike, and suppering oop t’two pointer dogs he brought 
Wi’ him.” 

* Well, well, take offthe covers and let us see. Broiled wood duck here ; 
wiich I can recommend, Fred; they are as good a bird as flies, excepting 
always the royal canvas-back—let me give you half a one; with a squeeze 
of that leimon, and a dash of Cayeane, you'll find it more than passable. 
Taecre, cover those cocks up again, Tim, and put them by the fire—are 
those the birds I shot yesterday? Exactly; that’s right !—let’ssee those 
side dishes——ha! cauli-flowers a da ereme, and stewed cellery. Now then, 
Fred, what wine? There’s some dry, still Champaign in ice there, if you 
like it; and some pale Sherry here, that I think good; there’s claret in the 
cellar; but 1 think the weather's too cold for Bourdeaux——Port does not 
suit this climate; but I’ve got some Madeira that will do your heart good.” 

““Oh! Champaign, Harry, Champaiga for supper always. Your Sherry 
and Madeira are dinner wines, me judice.” 

pe azree with you, Fred; open that long neck, Timothy. 
What think you of the wood duck 2” 

* Excellent--zood indeed--but why do you call it wood duck, Harry ?” 
answere i Heneage, with his mouth half full of the tender, juicy broil. 

, * Because they live in woods, Fred; and perch, and build their nests in 
rees 

‘Oh! huabug! that’s a touch too much of a good thing, old fellow.” 

‘Its true, though, every word of it. You'll find game here one thing, 
and game in England quite another, I can tell you, Master Fred—-aye ! and 
covert shooting here in these wild swamps and wooded hills a very dif- 
ferent sort of maatier froma Norfolk battu. The big glasses, Tim, the long- 
s‘emmmed beakers!” he interposed; and his orders were speedily obeyed ; 
anc the rich, dry Champaign stood mantling, with no cream, and a few 
bead-like bubbles only Secting around the brim, in two tall half pint gob- 
lets of Venetian crystal. 

* By Georse! but that is splendid, Harry,” exclaimed Fred Heneage, 
as the seductive liquor disappeared. ‘‘ Yes! half a woodcock, if you 
please.” 

** No half about the matter, Fred; they are but little chaps, these wood- 
cocks of America—not half so big as ours. But then, they positively 
swarm here.” 

* Why aye!” responded Heneage, receiving the whole bird, which Harry 
seat to him, with all complacency. ‘* Why aye! Frank Forester, whom I 
saw for an hour or two in New York, told me—by the way, I forgot to tell you 
that he says he will be here on Friday. Where will you stow him?” 

**O, 1 make point de facon with Master Frank. He will take Tim’sroom, 
I suppose ; who will turn Dick out ; that is to say, if does not prefer a room 
at old Draw’s, in the village. I often stow my supernumeraries there. What 
did he tell you anent the woodcock ?” : 

‘“Oh, I don't know—some wondrous yarn or other; I did not pay much 
attention, or believe one half what he said—something about killing them 
by hundreds in a day.” 

_“* Well, so we do; the commodore and I bagged last year, between sun- 
rise and sunset, one hundred and fifteen.” in 

“2 And how many shall we get to-morrow ?” 


Well, now, 


Not really! 
“ Try another glass of Champaign, Fred, and then Ill explain. 
think thistoo cold?” - 
** No! perfection. A bit of that cauliflower, if you please. Now, then, 
about to-morrow.” ‘ 

_“ Why, Fred, this is fall shooting, as we call it here ; and,in the autumn, 
birds are not to be found in such swarms as in July—nevertheless, it is a 
very good year—there has been quite a sharp frost these last three nights, 
to the northward, and they are coming in fast. I have killed none to speak 
of yet, and net a gun but mine has been fired in the valley these two months. 
So | think we are sure of sport. I shall kill from twenty-five to thirty cock 
oY my own gua to-morrow, and Frank would do nearly as much, if he 
were up here. You, I suppose will get fifteen—” 

‘Cool that, by Jupiter!” replied Fred Heneage—«< why, I can beat Frank 
Forester like bricks !” ; 

** You cou/d—you mean to say—you could beat him three years ago in a 
Norfolk turnip field.” : 

** Yes could I, or on Scottish moor, or in an Irish bog.” 

**} dare say—I dare say,” responded Harry, very coolly ; “but yousee Fred, 
a Scottish moor and an Irish bog are vastly different things fram a Yankee 
swamp, as you will find before you have been out an hour to-morrow The 
first requires, f admit, the wind and sinews of a mountaineer, the pluck of a 

prize fighter, and the endurance of a Captain Barclay,—the second cannot 
be braved with impunity but by one who can ‘bound from hag to hag,’ as 
Scott has said it, ‘ like any Bilhope stag,’ but the unstable bottom, the fal- 
Jen tranks, the mossy tussecks under foot, the tangled: vines and thorny 
briars woven in strange inextricable mazes about your knees and thighs, 
and even up to your breast and face, the dense impenetrable foliage over 
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bay a Sad they were chance illing above hal! 
ir birds, if you kill vat ail, by firing on an instinctive calculation of 
their line, seeing them only ‘with one eye of faith,’ as poor J. Cypress, Jr. 
used to call it—all these things, and the farther fact that two at least of the 
winged game of these regions—the quail, namely, and the rufied grouse— 
are the quickest and strongest on the wing, the hardest to hit at all, and the 
most di It to stop by hitting of any birds that fly—make the odds very 
great that the best aglish shot will bungle it cruelly for the first season ; 
and if he shoots well on the second, I call him aright apt disciple. And 
so I say that if you could beat Frank like bricks three years ago, he can 
beat you three times as badlynow. His first year heshot shametully, though 
he, like you, had the advantage of beginning in the autumn, when most of the 
leaf was down. I, on the contrary, commence in July, when every thing 
is in full leaf, and such a flush of foliage as you cannot conceive from any 
thing you ever saw at home. Now Frank shoots quite as well again as he 
did when he left home, and you will not shoot halfas well as you did, at least | 
for the first year—after that you will improve at once, and if you stay here | 
three or four seasons you will astonish yourself when you get home, or, | 
what is the same thing, when you by accident get any open shooting.” 

‘“* Well, it may be so—I suppose it is, if you say so, but I don’t know. 
Did you ever shoot badly here ?” 

** Not badly—no, Fred,” answered Harry, “ badly is not the word at all— 
infamously !—I shot infamously the first year.” 

** And do you really shoot better now thanand you did at home ?—you | 
were a good shot always.” 

** So much so that I very often think it would be impossible*for me to miss 
a shot at all in partridge shooting, or one in six in battu. But come, we 
have got through our game. Timothy, look alive, man—bring the caviare, 
and deviled biscuits, and what will you have by way of tipple, Fred ?—a | 
bowl of mulled wine, or some hot rum punch? I’ve got some very old. 
pine-apple rum, or simple whiskey toddy—the Ferintosh is undeniable I | 
tell you.” 

“ Why, Harry, I believe the rum punch is the thing.” 

“* Very well—see here, Timothy, hand this caviare to Mr. Heneage, and 
fill us out a thimble fulla piece of that curious white cogniac ; and look | 
sharp, and bring a tankard full of water screeching hot, and a flask of the , 
rum from the second locker, a bottle of Scotch whiskey, sugar and lemons, 
and the cigar box. Now then, take a bit of the biscuit, Fred, and a taste 
of caviare—wash it down with that brandy—that is a curiosity ; white brandy 
is rare in this country, but I imported this myself. And now, when Timo- 
thy comes back, we'll transplant ourselves to the chimney corner—have a 
small trivet just to hold our glasses and materials, and blow a cloud till bed 
time.” Many minutes did not elapse before these preparations were effect- | 
ed, the supper table cleared, the smoking punch and toddy brewed to the | 
several tastes of the companions, the choice manillas lighted, and a small | 
cloud of thin gray smoke curling in lazy wreaths about the heads of either | 
friend. For some brief space they sat in silence, both wrapped, as it ap- | 
peared, in a voluptuous calm abstraction, the natural consequence perhaps 
of satiated appetite, aided by the soft influence of the soothing weed ; but 
both in reality thinking, and that teorather deeply, on matters growing out 
of their late conversation. Harry was pondering in his mind whether of 
two beats would be preferable for to-morrow ? the one being by far the better 
for woodcock, but in bad rotten ground and exceedingly thick coverts; the 
other much opener and easier shooting, but not by any means so favorite 
iying for the long billed birds of passage; while Heneage was ruminating | 
on all that he had heard, and marvelling nota little, and half doubtful whe- 
ther he was not the subject of some wilful mystification, touching Ameri- 
can field sports on the part of his companion. After awhile, however, he 
raised his eyes to a large and fiae oil painting which hung over the fire- | 
piace, and which, from the accidental position of both the argand lamps on 
one—and that the right—end of the mantel-piece, was clearly visible in its 
best light. At first his eyes fell on it by mere chance, and then were rivet- | 
ed by the grand massing of the light and shadow, before he had so much as | 
observed the subject of the painting. He was then on the point of speaking, | 
and asking his friend something of the artist, when an idea struck him, and | 
he examined it, not with a critic’s only, but a sportsman’s eye ; for, like | 
most of the decorations of Harry’s shooting box, it was connected with | 
those matters that were for the most part uppermost in the mind of the | 
owner. It wasa large and nobly executed piece—a view of a narrow wood- | 
land lane expanding in the foreground of the piece into an open meadow, | 
where it was closed by a set of strong timber bars. The wood and winding | 
lane were actually natural—the gnarled and mossy trunks of the large trees | 
just gilded on their western edges by the ruddy beams of the declining sun, | 
the rich autumnal foliage over head here opening to let in long penciled | 
rays of lived yellow lustre, there blackening into twilight shades, imper- 
vious to the strongest light; and the mossy greensward, checkered with | 
slant gleams and long shadow, and the sandy lane most naturally varying | 
from the brightest tints of ochre to the deepest umber, as it was touched by 
sunshine, or over hung by heavy foliage. The left hand foreground of the 
picture was occupied by a tall oak, its deep brown coppery umbrage casting 
a massive gloom over the earth below it while here and there a flickering 
glance of gold glinted on its rough boll between the sere leaves In the 
front of this, brought into strong and palpable relief, for it was in broad 
light, stood a stout built grey poney, with along tail and heavy tangled 
mane, looking out of the corner of his eye with a half vicious glance, as if 
more than half inclined to kick at a spaniel, which seemed to be tickling 
his forelegs by the feathery motion of his thick silky tail. A saddle lay 
ungirt by the doz, with its strappings, crupper and stirrups and surcingle, 
castin disorder on the ground, as it had been flung down by the smock- 
frocked urchin who leaned against the rails, holding the bridle carelessly 
in one hand thrust under his frock, and watching the actions of the princi- 
pal personage, a stout, athletic man, with shooting jacket, game bag, boots 
and leather legzins, who was employed a little way advanced before the rest 
in smoothing down the feathers of a superb cock-pheasant, which he was 
holding up by the neck with his right hand, its varying and gorgeous hues 
glittering and xlowing in rare mimicry of life. A large hare and small rab- 
bit hung by their heels from the top rails of the fence, while a great pile of 
game, composed ef hares and pheasants only, was heaped up at the sports- 
man’s feet, his double barreled gun leaning against a post in the extreme 
right foreground, a bright and golden glitter falling upon the yellow bank 
aud the light of the foliage of the bushes just behind it, and sleeping loving- 
ly upon the sere and faded herbage that lay below, with every blade of grass, 
and shivered stick, and small white pebble, laughing out all distinct and | 
sharp in the soft sunset. No words, owetos can describe, so as to convey 
an idea of its vraisem/ance, its strong reality, and truthfulness, that noble 
picture ; and Harry Archer, as he observed his friend, whom he knew to be 
an amateur aad connoisseur of no mean judgment or ability, said nothing, 
but, supposing only that he was admiring its very visible and striking 
beauties, relapsed into his own revery, from which he was aroused at length 
by a loud burst of laughter from Fred Heneage. Looking up, not amazed a 
little at this sudden interruption, he was encountered by an expression so 
funnily and joyously triumphant in the face of Fred, that he was constrained 
to laugh, as he asked, 

“* What now—what ..e devil’s in the wind now, Heneage ?” 

‘So you’ve been humbugging as usual—stufling me—at your old tricks—_ 
hang it !—but Pll pay you for it.” 

** Now what do you mean in the name of all that’s wonderful 7” Harry ex- 
claimed, himselt quite mystified. ‘‘I have not stuffed you; and, in truth, 
I cannot even guess what you are driving at.” | 

“Oh! no—not you, I warrant you—here you’ve been cramming me all | 
night about ruffed grouse, and quail, and wood ducks, and Heaven only 
knows what else ; and making me eat snipe under the name of woodcock— | 
though they were mighty lage snipe I must acknowledge—just for the sake 
of cramming me that woodcock in America were not woodcock. I suppese 
you think [ have never read about pheasant shooting in New Jersey and 
Pennsylvania, and partridze shooting in Virginia and New York. But no 
you don’t—no you don’t, master judge! Iam not to be had to night.” 

‘‘Faith! but you e@re had pretty thoroughly. Oh! how I wish Frank 
Forester were here—but I'll tell him—PIl tell him if I die for it, and he 
shall cook it for some of the magazines, that’s poz. But how did you find 
out that you were had, Fred ?” 

‘** Why, I tell you, I have read books about America if I never have been 
here before, and I know that there are pheasants ia Pennsylvania, and par- 
tridges in New York and Virginia.” 

‘Well, well, I grant that—I grant that—but did you chance to read, too, 
that the partridge of New York is not the partridge of Virzinia—and farther 
yet, that the partridge of New York is the pheasant of Pennsylvania, and 
New Jersey? And farther, once again, that neither the partridge of New| 
York nor the partridge of Virginia is a partridge at all—nor the pheasant 
of any place on this side the Atlantic a pheasant ?” | 

‘«‘ No, Harry, I never did read that—and you may just as well stop stuff- | 
ing me, when I sit here with the proof of your villany before my eyes.” | 

‘** Where, Fred—where is the proof—hang me if I know where you are in | 
the least !—where is the proof ?” 

‘- Why this istoo much! Do youthink I’m blind, man—there !—there 
in that picture !—don’t I see pheasants there, and hares too?” 

“Oh! yes, Fred—yes, indeed!” shouted Archer, choking down a convul- | 
sive laugh that would burst out at times almost operpowering him. “ Yes, | 
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that is it, certainly—and those are hares and pheasants—and that’s a right 


smart Jersey trotter, I some guess—a critter that can travel like a strick— 
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boy Wolding hi Long Island nigger, now I calkilate,—ohe 

ya—as! ‘sa a. ? scrape, stringi in’ em pheasants! 

Yas," and he spoke with ao absurd an i ation and exaggeration of the 

em ays ‘drawl, that he set dgage lanching, though he was still 
an ' 


t. 
“No !” he said, when he recovered himself a little.—‘“no, I didn’t say 
that—the boy is not a nigger.” 
‘‘A white nigger, I some think!” responded Archer, still on the broad 
grin. . 

“* No, not a nigger at all—and that does not look much like an Americam 
fast trotter either—nor has that man much the cut ofa New- Yorker.” 

“No. I should think not very much. Ne are not for the most part 
white—and, as you say, American trotters have not in general quite so much 
hair about their fetlocks, or quite such lion manes—it might do for a Cana- 
dian, though—but then unluckily they are not apt to be white! cer- 
tainly you might travel from Eastport to Green Bay and not meet a man 
with laced half boots and English leggins, unless you chanced to stumble on 
your most obedient; and as to the blue Leicester smock-frock, such as that 
lad has got onthis side the Atlantic—but never mind, Fred, never mind. 
That grey cob is quite as much like Ripton or Americus, and that 
little fat faced chaw bacon is as much like a Long Island ni » and 
that broad shouldered Yorkshire gamekeeper more like a New York 
gunner, than those long-tailed, green-headed, golden-breasted pheasants 
toany American fowl, be he called what he may. Why Heaven preserve 
your wits, Fred! That is an English picture, by an exceeding clever Roy- 
al Academician. Lee!—Fred, you must have heardofhim! *A Dayinthe 
Woods’ he called it, and a right good day’s work he has made of it. Now, 
listen to me; there is not one wild bird or beast in America, unless itbe a 
few ducks, that is precisely similar to its European congeners. The wood- 


| cock is a distinct variety, Solopar minor, rarely exceeding eight and never 


eleven ounces—he is red breasted, and is in the northern states a summer 
bird of passage ; coming early in the spring, sometimes before the snow is 
off the ground, laying, rearing its young, and going off when the winter sets 
in to the rice fields, and warm wet swamps of Georgia and the Carolinas 
The bird called in theeastern states the partridge, and every where south- 
ward and westward of New Jersey the pheasant, is, in reality, a grouse—the 
ruffed or tipped grouse— Tetrao umbellus—a feather-legged, pine-hunting, 
mountain-leving bird, found in mt state, I believe, of the Union, in the 

here are many other grouse in North 
America, of which none are found in the states except the great abundance 
in Long Island, New Jersey, and the pinnated grouse, or prairie fowl, form- 


erly found in northeastern parts of Pennsylvania, though on Long Island it 


is now quite extinct, and nearly so in Pennsylvania and New Jersey. They 
are still killed on Martha’s Vinevard, a little island off the coast of Massa- 
chusetts, where they are now very rigorously preserved; and in Ohio, Illi- 
nois, all the western states, they literally swarm on the pariries. The 
spruce grouse, a small and very rare kind, is found in Maine occasionally, 
and ina portion of New York, between the head waters of the Hudson and 
the Canada frontier. Four or five other species are found in Labrador, and 


' on the Rocky Mountains, but none of these, though well known to the or- 


nithologist, can be included in the sportsman’s list of game. The partridge 
of Virginia is the quail of New York; commonly known as perdrix Virgi- 
niana—though of late there has been a stiff controversy as to his name and 
It is proved, I believe, beyond cavil, that he is not exactly a quail, 
nor a partridge either, but a sort of half-way link between them ; the modern 
naturalists call him an ortyr—a very silly name, by the way! since it is 
only the Greek for quail, to which he isin truth the more nearly connected. 


| His habits are far more like those of the quail than cf the partridge, and he 


should be called quail in the vernacular. If you want to get at the merits 


_ of this case, I will lend you a book, written by my old friend, J. Cypress, 


Jr., and edited by Frank Forester, in which you will find the controversy 
I have mentioned. These three birds we shall kill to-morrow, and you will 
be convinced of the truth of what I tell you. Properly speaking, there is no 
rabbit in America—the small gray fellow, who is commonly so called, sits 
in a form, and never burrows, nor does he live in congregations—while the 
large fellow, who is found only in the eastern states, and some parts of New 
York and Jersey, turas white in winter, and is in fact a variety of the Alpine 
Hare. The first, I dare say, we may kill to-morrow, certainly not the latter. 
The snipe, moreover, which is called English, to distinguish him from all 
the thousand varieties of sandpipers, shore birds, and plovers, which are 
called bay snipe, indiscriminately ; and from the woodcock, which the coun- 
try folks call mud snipe, blind snipe, and big-headed snipe, just as their 
fancy prompts, is not—so say the ornithologists,—exactly the same bird as 
his English brother; although his habits, ery, feeding ground, and so forth, 
are exactly similar, except, by-the-by, that here he perches on trees some- 
times.” 

** Heavens and earth, what a whopper!” interrupted Heneage. 

*« Just so I told Sam B—d—t when he told me so six years ago, and ten 
days afterward I saw it myself, ureompany with Mike Sanford. Bill R——, 
of Newark, knows it right well, and has seen them do so himself, and so 
does Frank !” 

** You be hanged !” answered Fred. 

** You think so now,” Harry, ‘“‘but you'll know better one of these days. 
Mean time I have about fiaished my yarn. All I have got to say more is, 
that the only birds I have found precisely similar here and in England are 
the mallard and duck—the teal, which is called here the green-winged, in 
contradiction to our garganey, which these folks call the blue-winged, teal. 
And now, ring the bell, and fillupafresh glass of punch.” So said so done; 
and, ere the tumbler was replenished, Tim made his entry. 

‘* Now, Tim,” said Archer, ** we shall want breakfast before day break— 
say half past five o'clock. Do you drink tea or coffee, Fred—oh, either— 
very well, then black tea, Timothy—dry toast—no hot meat—that cold quail 
pie will do. The double wagon, with Ltcifer and Pluto, at six precisely— 
we shall want Dick to bring the nags home, and you to go with us. Some 
luncheon in the game bag—the flasks all filled. I will shoot over Sancho 
and Jem Crow and Shot to-morrow—do you understand ?” 

** Ay, ay! sur,” answered Tim, and exit. 

« And now, Fred, this is your bed-room—all’s right, I fancy—you shall be 
called at five to-morrow, and please the pigs, I’ll let you know, and that be- 
fore sunset, that a day’s tramping in the swamps of Warwick is quite another 
thing from our friend Lee’s ‘ Day in the Woods,’” : 


Vollies from “The Great Gun.” 
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: Accidents and Offences. 

Swindling.—We beg to caution our lady readers against a gang of young 
gentlemen now going about in evening society, of respectable appearance, 
in white gloves and neckcloths, who tell along story of sentiment and soft 
sayings, and usually end by carrying off as much of the lady’s affections as 
they can possess themselves. Of course they are never seen again, There 
is also another party of swindlers who obtain partners for the polka under 


\false pretences of dancing it, which performance generally turns out a fail- 


ure. Ladies cannot be too circumspect in their selection. } 
The detective force have received strict orders during the ensuing season 


_of Parliament to keep on the look out, in order that all deceptive bills and 


unnecessary delays in bringing them on may be called to account under the 
category of ‘‘ false waits and measures.” 





ROYAL SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 

On last Monday his Royal Highness Prince Albert enjoyed a grand battue 
at the royal poultry preserves. At any early hour th e game, consisting of 
an indiscriminate multitude of cocks, hens, geese, ducks, turkeys, and gui- 
nea fowl, were driven by a party of hen-wives into a small enclosure, where 
they were brought down in scores by the unerring aim of his Royal High- 
ness, Who was stationed in an easy-chair on a platform, os a fine 
view of the enclosure. His Royal Highness’s silk umbrella was held by 
Colonel Anson, and two grooms were in attendance to load his double-bar- 
relled Mantons. After half an hour had been spent in this manly and ex- 
hilarating recreation, his Royal Highness proceeded to the warrens, where 
he amused himself for some time by shooting fancy rabbits in hutches ; the 
execution he committed amongst the bunnies was the theme of general ad- 
miration. At the conclusion of the day’s sport the game slaughtered by 


the Prince was found to be:— 


Barndoor fowls - - - ° ° 175 
Capons ° ° - - - ° 92 
Geese - - - - - ‘ 46 
Turkeys - - - - 4 ° 32 
Ducks - - - . ° é 76 
Guinea fowl - : » > : - 21 
Pea fowl 3 - ° é ; . 6 
Rabbits - « o Pa = a 120 

Total head ef game - 568 


On next Tuesday it is intended to perform a grand fusilade upon a coop 
of chickens in the royal back kitchen at Windsor, It is also in contempla- 
tion to have a royal stag-hunt in the Maze at Hampton-court, for which pur- 
pose a pack of her Majesty’s favorite terriers have been put upon a venison 
diet to increase their zest for the chase. We also learn, with great satisfac- 
tion, that the founts at Trafalgar-square are to be stocked with turbot and 
















NEW PUBLICATIONS. oe 
NEW AND INPENSELY eae WORK FOR CHRISTMAS. 
A NIGHT MY CHILBLAINS. 
Published in sheets, by Cold burn. 
On the ist of April, in 3 volumes, . . 
DIARIES and CORRESPONDENCE of Mrs. Harris, now first pub- 
lished, with a Portrait of the Original, in the possession of Mrs. Gamp. 


; In a few days will appear, 
THE ALBERT POLLED-OX POLKA, arranged with Six Horns. 


JUST ARRIVED FROM NEW YORK, One Hundred and Fifty Boxes 
of United States Muffins, two of which are sufficient for a large tea party, be- 
ing of the size and consistence of the seat of a music stool. 

JoNATHAN Maize, American-square, Broker. 


NOTICE.—if Mr. Peter Hoggit does not take away the Night Mare he 
left at the Three Swans Inn at Waltham-cross, after eating a hearty supper, 
on the 12th of November last, IT WILL BE SOLD to pay expenses. 


DOUCEUR.~-One Guinea will be given to any Gentleman or Lady who 
may be enabled to procure for the Advertiser (a young person of modesty and 
liberality) a permanent salary of a Thousand Pounds per annum. ‘The strict- 
est secrecy may be depended on, Direct to the Pump, Aldgate. 


STOLEN or STRAYED, a CLOTHES-HORSE. It was covered with a 
cloth, on which were pinned three pair of baby’s socks, two ladies’ night- 
caps, and one servant-of-all-work’s ditto, a lace collar, two flannel waistcoats, 
and a dimity jupe crinoline. Whoever finding the same, on bringing it to 
the Talbot Livery Stables, Gray’s-inn-lane, shall be adequately rewarded. 

A DESIRABLE OPPORTUNITY FOR DRAMATIC AUTHORS. 

TO be LET by PRIVATE CONTRACT, the TOLLS of THREE MUDDY 
CROSSINGS in well frequented thoroughfare. The brush-wood and tim- 
ber (birch-brooms,) to be taken at a fair and moderate valuation. Inquire at 
the Auction Mart, where the book debts will be disposed of. * 

. FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 

It is rumored that Miss Alice, second daughter of Mr. H. Walker, is about 
to contract a marriage with the youngest son of Mr. J. Snooks. 

__ By the recent demise of the ever-to-be-lamented Mr. Levi, the noble fam- 
ilies of Solomon, Abraham, and Moses, are placed in mourning. 

We are much gratified at being enabled to announce that Mrs. Jones is in 
a situation likely to add to the domestic happiness of her lord. 

The marriage of Miss Ellen Tag to Mr. was solemnized by particular 
desire,on Thursday, at Whitechapel church, the Rev. Mr. Bobtail officiating. 
After the ceremony the happy pair partook of an elegant dejeuner at the 
Blackamoor’s Head, and departed soon after eleven to pursue their usual call- 
ings. 

‘ CHANGES. 

Mr. Kite, from a short residence in Chancery-lane, to the Fleet. 

Mr. Jeremy Diddler on a visit to the Governor of Newgate. 

_ Mrs. Swivel and family, from a provincial tour, to the Harmonic Saloon, 
in Ishington. 

_ Mr. John Bates, commonly called “ Duffy,” from his temporary residence 
in the Old Bailey, to the Penitentiary, Millbank. 

Legitimate Drama, from the national establishments, to Sadler’s Wells. 
> smoot Cruikshank, from “ Ainsworth’s Magazine,” to his owa ‘‘ Table 

ook. 

Mr. Coke Blackstone, from his usual chambers, to an unexpected absence 
from town, resulting from his bills. 


ARRIVALS. 

By the luggage train of the Great Western, on Friday, a hamper directed 
to Messrs. Tiplady and Smash, marked “ Glass.” 
‘. At the Blossoms Inn, a person dressed much like a farmer--name un- 

nown, 

Mr, Wakley, M. P., and coroner, at conclusions which every body knew 
before, at every inquest from accident. 

Lord Mayor Gibbs at a pitch of effrontery hitherto unparalelled. 

Lord Brougham at an extreme of insanity and comical conduct. 

The Bishop of Exeter at an idea that he had better withdraw his “ order 
as regards the surplice.” 

Mr. O’Connell at an idea that the repeal bubble has burst. 


DEPARTURES. 

For a lengthened stay on the Continent, the Hon. Mr. Dun Brown, to the 
great regret of a numerous circle of bill-discounters. 

For New York, Mr. Mizzle, late of Furgusson’s Bank. 

For New South Wales, Mrs. Fagan, to join her husband at Sydney. 

Mr. Leader, M. P., to spend his money at Cannes, from Westminster. 

Several clergymen from the usual forms of the church. 

A large amount of Bank notes and bills of exchange, from Messrs. Rogers’ 
Bank, not known where to. 

Sir Robert Peel from his word. 

Miss Martineau from her senses. 

A FEW OLD LOTS. 

FROM THE CATALOGUE OF COSTLY CURIOSITIES OF AN ANTIQUARIAN, 
5.—A feather of one of the geese that cackled so capitally as to save the 

Roman Capitol; a rum’un to write, and recommended to Gibbs to balance 

his accounts with. 


13.—An illuminated MS. copy of the ‘‘ tale” the Ghost of Hamlet's Fa- 
ther said ** he could unfold.” 

24.—A large stone, that would have been used in the building of the Tower 
of Babel, but was not discovered till after the fall of Jericho. 

39.—Fore finger and thumb of a Grecian bricklayer, with a bit of Roman 
cement holding them together. 

43.--The right eye of a fish (very like a whale’s) that saw Leander swim 
across the Hellespont. 


ae Bodkin (not the barrister) that the Emperor Domitian killed flies 

with. 

74.—-The identical pair of breeches which King Stephen thought too dear 
at a crown, and, it is supposed he only paid four and sixpence for. 

85.—The whipping-top that Pompey the Great cried for when a little boy, 
and the lash with which he was beaten to keep him quiet. 

100.-—-The hind leg of a patriotic bluebottle fly, that buzzed at, settled upon, 
and tickled Cesar’s nose, when he landed in Britain, 

103.--The ‘ pilot’s thumb” mentioned in Mr, William Shakspeare’s tragedy 
of Macbeth. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

JOHN SMITH.—-If the person of this name, who lived in London about 
the year 1840, will apply to Mr. Brown, of Southwark, he will hear of 
something to his advantage. 

LOST, on Monday morning, between Charing-cross and Temple-bar, A 
JOKE, very nearly new. Whoever has found it, and will bring it to the 
office of The Great Gun, shall receive one number reward. Its circulation 
is stopped in the forthcoming burlesques. 

TO PERSONS IN DIFFICULTIES.--The advertiser, who has long been 
in very embarrassed circumstances, being about to retire into the Queen’s 
Bench, is desirous of meeting with a sympathising companion, similarly 
situated. A person in an inretrievable mess would be preferred. Society 
and a comfortable home is an object rather than remuneration or gain. 
None of the present Ministry, nor Lord Mayor Gibbs, need apply. Address 
to C. D., Fonblanque-square. 

A DOUCEUR of Five Pounds will be immediately given to any one who 
cin oblige the advertiser with Ten, within the present week. Security will 
be given in shares in the Hackney and Hoxton Junction Railway. 

SELF-MEASUREMENT--Great Accommopation.—Any Gentleman, 
by sending a statement of his exact length and width, can have forwarded to 
them by means of the General Post, A NEW and ELEGANT CoFFiN, with 
first-rate INTERIOR FURNITURE. 

Darxknovsse and Co., Aldermanbury. 
"WORTHY THE y F THE CURIOUS. 

FOR SALE, A DEAF. AN D DUMB PLAN OFORTE.—It is presumed that 
this varivalled instrument would be an invaluable present either to Ladies and 
Gentlemen who are not partial to music, or who may have accidentally lost 
the drums of their ears. It possesses eight octaves, and anybody can have 
all the pleasure and practice of playing on it without being incommoded 
with the sound. It will be sold.a bargain, or it may be hired until disposed 
ol. Apply at Fenrum’s, Strand. 


- Amusements for the Week. 

_ THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE.—One devouring conflagration of 
‘actory !--The Free List thrown open to the public! !——In consequence of 
the success of Tue Daveuter of Sr. Marx, Mr. Balfe, on the strength 
of his teapot, is already hard at work composing two new operas, one to be 


os Tue Marron or St. Luxe, and the other THe Freuiow or Sr. 
OHN. 
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dragged for their amphibious inhabi . In accordance with the fashion 
of the period, the orchestra will be dressed with to their coats; and 
the overture will introduce the ancient air, “ A frog he would,” &c. 

PETER PARLEY HAS WITNESSED IT! What? The Wellington 
Statue. W does he say of it? ‘‘ That it stands in front of the Royal 
Exchange, and is the funniest thing in London.” To be seen for nothing, 
on payment of a halfpenny to the street-sweeper in Cornhill. Do, Pa, take 
me: it is visible daily till dusk ! 

NEW CHRISTMAS GROUP.—-Mapvame Tussavup and Sons have just 
added to their collection: The Bunn Group, representing Mr. Bunn, sur- 
rounded by John Cooper, Esq. ? Mr. Balfe, as he appeared taking tea out 
of his new teathings; Mr. Dickens, as he appeared writing The Chimes in 
the costume of a Lazzaroni; Mr. Albert Smith giving away copies of The 
Scattergood Family ; Lord Ashley’s shirt (acompanion to Henri Quatre’s), 
paid for by him, at a remunerating price, to the distressed needlewoman.— 
Admission 1s. 


ROYAL ADELAIDE GALLERY.—Dances of ali Nations.—In conse- 
quence of the sensation created by these popular entertainments, a second 
series will be given, comprising ‘‘ The Dance of Desperation” by the pro- 
prietors, who, in addition to this, are anxiously looking out for anybody they 
can get to lecture on any subject whatever. Master Gamin, the Infant 
Apollo, has been engaged to play the Accordion, daily, from ten till five, 
and from half-past five to ten. 
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MUSIC AND THE DRAMA. 

We have attended Mr. Russell’s vocal entertainment, in which he has 
charitably taken up the works of a neglected and unfortunate author named 
Shakspeare, and has put them to music, by which means he hopes to add a 
little additional attraction to these neglected productions. The selections 
made are entirely set to Nigger airs. We give an extract: 


MACBETH. 
Arr—* Lucy Long.” 
Oh ! if ’twere done when ’tis done, 
Though the deed’s a little wrong, 
*Twere well it were done quickly, 
But the double trust is strong ;; 
Oh! can this bea dagger 
Attendant on my will, 
A real Arkansas snagger, 
Which I have not, but see still ? 
I go, the bell invites me, 
But list not to its song, 
For, Duncan, you’ll be summoned 
Either up or down ere long, 
Then take your time, &c. 
HAMLET. 
Arr—** Jim Crow.” 
Oh! ‘tis a consummation 
Devoutly to be wished 
To end your heart-ache by asleep, 
When likely to be dish’d. 
Shuffle off your mortal coil, 
Do just so, 
Wheel about, and turn about, 
And jump Jim Crow. 


Oh ! I’ve seen the guilty creatures 
A sitting at the play, 

That struck as to the soul, they did 
Their malefacti ons say. 

Shuffle off your mortal coil, 
And do just so, 

Show ’em that the play’s the thing, 
And jump Jim Crow. 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 
Arr--‘* De Boatman Dance.” 


Oh ! she doth make the torch burn bright, 
Her beauty hangs on the cheek of night, 
Like a rich jewel in a Nigger’s ear, 
Too rich for use, and for earth too dear. 
Dance, Juliet, dance, 
Dance, Juliet, dance ; 
Dance all night, and your balcony’s height 
I'll scale, my love, in the morning. 
Oh! oh! and don’t I know 
I’m in love with my oh ! heigh-ho! 
(Chorus)—Oh ! oh ! and don’t we know 
You're in love with your oh! heigh-ho! 


cal additions. Whatever America may be in other respects, she has done 
much for Shakspere, even more than Mr. Bunn. From its long-neglected 


likely to be done up. 





To Correspondents. 
GrammMarticus.—- What is meant by the “first person present?” In the | 
case of a row in the streets, certainly not a policeman. We cannot | 
answer the question otherwise. 
THespis.——Shakspeare is the author of the following line :-- | 
“ To be, or not to be, that is the question.” | 
Tueatricus.—-l. We believe Miss Woolgar’s name is Sarah Jane, and | 
not Bella. If the latter, she is not the * Bella, horrida Bella,” refer- 
red to in the classics, and W. R. M. loses. 

2. Mr. Maddox's usual terms for a drama at the Princess's Thea- 
tre are eighteenpence per act per night, more or less. 

3. Antigone is pronounced “ A int-he-gone ?”—a question proposed 
in reference to the corse of Polynices. | 
4, Stephen Kemble never performed Harlequin to Mrs. Siddons’ 
Columbine. The allusion to the lady's dancing the Cachuca is one 
of John Parry's lyrical fictions. We believe that Mr. Parry himself 

perfectly understands such an exhibition never took place. 

A Ten Years’ Subscriber.— When were Burke and Hare executed ?— 
Not before they deserved. 

Ratrusone.—Is Mr. Montgomery, the Clown at Sadler's Wells, the au- 
thor of the poem of “* Satan ?”—We believe so. 

Crispin—lI have been applied to to send a cargo of boots and shoes to 
Madeira. Do you think it is a profitable speculation? Can't say. 
We certainly never heard of a Madeira Shoemaker, although we 
have met with a Sherry Cobdler. 





Court Circular. 
His Royal Highness Prince Albert, accompanied by his umbrella, walked 
fur a short period in the rain on Saturday. 
The Prince of Wales slightly inked his fingers and pinafore whilst doing | 
his copy in the morning. No unpleasant consequences ensued. 
Sir Robert Peel had an interview with his butleron Thursday. The re- 
sult has not transpired. 
Her Royal Highness the Crown Princess of Bavaria is in that interesting 
situation which 1s likely to add to the domestic felicity of her royal consort. 
All those who know what a crying baby is will readily understand the ad- | 
dition to his domestic felicity that the Crown Prince may expect. 
A new royal mail from Worcester will commence running on Sunday 
next. Another royal ma/e from Windsor may be expected in the autumn, 
but when it will commence running is uncertain. 








Sporting Intelligence. 
GRAND COURSING MEETING. 
THEATRICAL CUP. 
Stewards.— The Public Generally. 
Mr. John Cooper’s Bunn beat Mr. Shakspeare’s Legitimacy. 
Mr. Bartholomew’s Sophocles beat Mr. Public’s Consectures. 
Mr. O. Smith’s Old Scratch beat Mr. Diddear’s The Devil. 
Mr. Macfarren’s Mendelssohn beat Mr. Laurent’s Chorus. 
Sir E. L. Bulwer’s Macready beat Mr. Anderson’s Imitation. 
Mr. Syncretia’s Heraud beat Mr, Anyone’s Cumprehension. 
Mr. Webster’s Satan beat Mr. Maddox’s Ditto. 
Mr, Jullien’s The Polka beat Mr, Beethoven’s Symphony. 
FIRST TIEs, 

Bunn beat Macready - - - Old Scratch beat Satan. 
Sophocles beat Heraud - - - Mendelssohn beat The Polka. 
SECOND TIES. 

Bunn beat Old Stratch - - - Sophocles beat Mendelssohn. 
DECIDING COURSE. 
Sophocles beat Bunn. 


Vicinity of London have been 


The above will show how materially the bard gains by Mr. Russell’s lyri- | 


state the legitimate drama has for some time wanted ‘ doingup;” itis now | 


| have been no doubt in the world of Barnum’s liability. 
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Adelphi treasury its production. ‘ 

‘rin Xnca dlg ready to leap : sede toeed a hoop a mile, grin 
through a horse-collar in twenty grimaces, speak on any side of any 
subject for twenty minutes, run down-two wild boars, put on the gloves with 
Sir Robert Peel for the first knock down blow, and write a chapter on the 
French Revolution within an hour. Direct to the Forest of La Croix de 
Gardy, Cannes. ’ j 

Doings at.the Corner.—The chief doings have been at the corner of 
Wallbrook. Parties concerned may be interested in knowing that Gibbs has 
not yet “ made up his book.” 

HUNTING APPOINTMENTS. 

The City Broad-street pack have lately been very hard run on the banks 
of the Thames: their favorite trail is tobacco and rum; they have, however, 
avery good nose for tea and brandy. Nevertheless much game has been run 
to earth, finally eluding the pursuers. 

Messrs. Rowan and Co.’s favorite blue pack continue to throw off every 
day as usual at their various stations. Their finding hitherto has been of a 
very insignificant account—old applewomen, Italian musicians-boys, and 
suchlike petty quarry. It is found that the breed have an especial nose for 
lucifer-agents—little devils that are hunted down without much hard run- 
ning, and which are generally bagged for the entertainment of the magis- 
trates, who put their seal upon them, and, day after day, again turn them 
out to keep the pack in exercise. 


Savage Attack.—--During the past week a public character known as Ham- 
let, at Covent-garden Theatre, was so cruelly ill treated by a Mr. Henry 
Betty, that his life was for some time-despaired of. On enquiring at the 


on, will of Mr. Morton’s, at half a inea a ight. . ‘the money be ready mt the 
first Saturday after ts t 
si 


. 
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How many insects make a landlord ?~-Ten-ants. 


Hunting Appointments.--A scarlet coat, white cord breeches, and te: + 
boots, a whip, a good horse, a knowledge as to whereabouts the meet mav 


be, and a safe seat in your saddle are indispensable. 





Money Market.--Five o’Ciocx.—The funds have improved to day. 
We have received a small account of six and sixpence which we never ex- 
»ected, and our stock has turned well. This has been effected by reversing 
its front and turning the long ends that were usually buttoned under our 
waistcoat up tothe tie. The part worn under the chin, which was some- 
what ravelled, has been clipped straight with a pair of scissors. We do not 
anticipate an alteration for some days. 


Echos of the Green-Room.—The Americans have at length, in their 
journals, even repudiated Mr. Hudson Kirby and Mr. George Jones, stating 
that they are both English born. This circumstance, if true, is likely to af- 
fect the credit of our own country much more than theirs. 

High Water at London during the Week.—It will take place previous 
to the commencement of the ebb tide. 


President Tyler’s Message.—-By a passenger per Caledonia, a native of 
New York, we have been putin possession of President Tyler’s last message, 
in anticipation of the daily press. It was sent to one of his friends in the 
neighborhood; and was to the effect that, when he (the friend) had done 
with the uinbrella he borrowed, he (President Tyler,) should be very glad 

of it again, 
| The best Time to find a Policeman.--When you don’t want one. When 
| you do, wait till you do not, and then you will find plenty. Or, if your 
| want be very urgent, catch an ofd applewoman, and place her three inches 
| within the kerb-stone, and it is ten to one that a policeman will be there in 
| a minute or two at the farthest. 








| Early Intelligence.--The Court Journal says, that ‘a report is ineirc™:- 
| lation that the Royal Family will be blessed with another increase ear/y in 
_the autumn.” Seeing that the autumn is nine months off, this must be al- 
lowed to be the most remarkable instance on record of early intelligence. 


| 


What's in a Name ?—-A correspondent who gives us credit for knowing 
, everything, which we believe we do, wishes to know how the name of the 
| criminal Z'schech is pronounced. Inreply we literally put him “ up to 
snuff;” a sneeze will do it. 


Another Jorum of “Punch.” 


The Education of Husbands. 
| 











How suggestive is the new year of bills ; and bills of Org A om pe It 
_ is fearful to reflect how many persons rush into matrimony, totally unpre- 
| pared for the awful change that awaits them. A man may take a wife at 
_ twenty-one, before he knows the difference between a chip, and a Leghorn ? 
| We would no more grant a marriage licence to any body simply because 
| he is of age, than a licence, on that ground only, to practice as an Apothe- 
| cary. Husbands ought to be educated. Weshould like to have the follow- 
| ing questions put to young and inexperienced “Persons about to Mar- 
fry 

|” Are you aware, Sir, of the price of coals and candles ? 

Do you know which is more economical, the aitch-bone, or the round ? 

| How far, young man, willa leg of mutton go in a small family? 

| How much dearer, now, is silver than Britannia ? 

Please to give the average price of a four-poster? 
Declare, if you can, rash youth, the sum, per annum, that chemisettes, 


| pelerines, cardinals, bonnets, veils, caps, ribbons, flowers, gloves, cuffs, and 


collars, would probably come to in the lump. 

If unable to answer these inquiries, we would say to him, ‘‘Go back to 
school.” 

He that would be a husband shouldalso undergo a training, physical and 
moral. He should be further examined thus :— 

Can you read or write amid the yells of a nursery ? ~ 

Can you wait any given time for breakfast ? 

Can you maintain your serenity during a washing-day ? 

Can you cut your old friends ? 

Can you stand being contradicted in the face of all reason ? 

Can you keep your temper when you are not listened to ? 

Can you do what you are told without being told why? 

In a word, young Sir, have you the patience of Job ? 

If youcan lay your hand upon your heart and’ answer ‘*Yes” take your 
license and marry—not else. 





SONNET. 
BY THE UNSENTIMENTAL POET, 
I never lie beside a purling spring, 
Watching the silver bubbles as they float, 
In reveries wrapp’d—and all that sort of thing— 
And may be coming home with a sore throat: 
I never, cover’d with an old pea-coat, 
At midnight to the paly moon did spout, 
While she who bare me knew not I was out; 
From other source my inspiration sought. 
When on the bounty of a friend I’m thrown, 
Champagne, old port, hock, claret, noyeau, are 
My spring Castalian, my inspiring star ; 
And when upon resources of my own, 
A glass of brandy and a decent weed 
Are all the inspiration that I need. 





Tom Thumb and the Income Tax.—The Chancellor of the Exchequer 
is at loggerheads with Tom Thumb on the subject of the Income Tax. We 
have carefully perused the act, to ascertain whether Thumb will be able to 
slip through the minister’s fingers. We find that any one practising an art 
or mystery is not exempt. No one can doubt that Tom possesses the art 
of humbug in a very eminent degree, and we therefore think he must be 
held liable on that account. The statute provides for the case of infants, 
and we suspect there is a section, which contemplated a /usus nature be- 
coming liable, for it is provided that the guardian or curator—the latter be- 
ing a term applicable to museums, and a fortiori, to caravans—shall be held 
If the word showman had been distinctly added, there could 
If, however, Tom 
Thumb wants a good answer to the claim, Punch will supply him with one 
which will prove a decided settler to the verata questio. Let his answer 
be that the tax extends to nothing under a hundred and_ fifty pounds, and 
as he professes to be considerably under that in striking his balance, he may 
contend that he does not come under the act, or rather that he comes under 
it altogether. 


The Boundary Question.—Complaints having been made at Texas about 
the delay in settling the Boundary Question, the President has written to 
Sir Robert Peel to send him ‘a line.” 


Fashionable Intelligence.—Arrived at his seat in Windsor Park, Prince 
Albert’s Ox. He made a light supper off oileake, and turnips, and turned 


responsible. 


into his straw afterwards to take a few winks. His Royal Highness, how- 
ever, was so fatigued with his journey, that he did not get up till two the 
following day. 





Mr. Charles Selby has a farce which he will back to run against any one 





Practice Makes Perfect.—The speaker of the House of Commcns is al- 
ready in training for the opening of the Session. He sits on his e: sy chair 


box-office next morning, we found that he was still in a very precarious state. . 
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every evening for several hours after dinner, doing nothing but ron howe. | ioved forth a fall 


casionally to the opposite sides of the room. On certain evenings 
maid moves an a ljournment at an earlier hour, by turning down the rug, and 
raking out the fire. The Speaker has nicknamed her ‘Brotherton, 


Registration of Seamen.—*rom the first of January, the Merchant Sea- 
mea’s Act came into operatioa, and we uaderstand that the first person 
who applied to be registered under it, was Mr. T. P. Cooke, the most po- 
pular British Tar that this country has produced since the immortal Nelson. 
At the time of registration certain questions are put to the seamen, all of 
which Mr T. P. Cooke answered in the most satisfactory manner. On be- 
ing asked what engagements he had been in, he replied that he was in se- 
veral engagements at the Surrey, from which he had carried off a large 
amount of prize-money, As tothe actions in which he had taken a part, 
he stated that he was at the dancing of the double hornpipe in the Baltic 
Ocean, and distinzuished himself at the taking of his own Benefit when he 
fought three pirates with a sword in each hand, a bayonet in his mouth, and 
a pistol peeping from his pocket. 

We understand that the lessee of the Surrey willbe expected to make a 
return of all the seamen engaged in any nautical melodrama that may 
henceforth be brought out, and a statement must be made of the capacity 
in which each has served, whether as Admiral, common sailor, or one of 
the nautical ballet, which every theatrical vessel carries with her on her 
vovage By this arrangement there will always be acorps of dramatic 
mariners ready to do their country’s bidding at a moment’s notice, and an ad- 
dition of even six supernumeraries to the British Bulwarks is ‘always 
something.” 

Important to Tailors, Pill-merchants, §&¢e.—Advertising in pantomimes 
is rapidly rising into popular favour, and is an ingenious method of evading 
the advertisement duty. We have drawn up the following Scale of Prices 
for Pantomime Advertisements for those puffing tradesmen who are anxious 

vet their goods off by the help of harleyuin, clown, and pantaloon :— 


ae 4, 
A trick, witheomplete change - - - . - : o ge 
A very good ditto, with blue-fire, or gunpowder ° - - 0 7 
A joke, by clown, (per scene) - - - ° - - 0 10 
Something bevond a joke - - - - - - - 015 O 
Half a scene, with gorrect view of the shop, or nostrum - 210 0 
The entire stage, with flats, real doors, a leup throuzh the window, 
appropriate music, and a red-hot poker - - - - 3° o's 


Court Circular—Pleasing Fact.—An Author, (not 
plebeian author, a mere writer of books) dined last week at the Royal table, 
Windsor Castle! Weare happy to state, for the progress of literature in 


certain quarters, that up to the present time, no silver fork or spoon has | 


been found missing! 


Wash- Houses in Mexico.—According to the American papers, the town 
of Yabu, in Mexico, has been visited by amonster waterspout. It first 
looked into the parish school, where a half holy-day was given to the boys 
in honour of its visit. It afterwards dropt into dinner at the Mansion 
House, where after taking pot-luck with the Lord Mayor, and cracking se- 
veral bottles of wine, it left the party to finish their dessert under umbrellas. 
It was followed through the town by all the authorities, including the turn- 
cock. The waterspout ran through the principal buildings of Yabu in a 
very short time, and left the town rather precipitately through a pluzhole. 
We understand agents have been sent out to offer this waterspout an enzage- 
ment on its owa terms to play for a short time at the Fountains in Trafalgar 
Square. 

The Most Wonderful Feat on Record.—On Thursday last, the Honour- 
able Sydney Fitzroy de Lushington, a chief employe in one of Her Majesty's 
offices at Somerset-house, undertook for a wager to read two of Mr. G. P. 
Kk. James’s novels, sing a comic song, poke the fire once every quarter of an 
hour, play a game at cribbage every second half-hour, read all the morning 
papers, answer tea invitations, eat a pound of sponge-cake, peel three oran- 
ves, curl his hair, and dress himself for dinner, between the office hours of 
ic and 4. A number of bets were dependent on this arduous undertaking 
in all the Government Offices. The wager, however, was gloriously won 
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though he was yet on the green side of thirty, he was obliged to provide for 
some five or six little tallow-faced “responsibilities ,” so he not only followed 
the chaee from chuice, but when his wife—who hated ‘ fisherman’s luck” 
worse than Sam did a ~ miss” or a “ nibble"—took him to account for spend- 
ing so many broken days, Saturday afternoons, reiny days and odd hours, to 
say nothing of whole nights, in the woods, withou: bringing home so much as 
a cut-squirrel or horneyheed, his ready reply was, that he was “ ’bleeged” to 
do the best he eou'd to get meat for her and the * childer.” " 

The Fire-Hunt was Sam's hobby, and though the Legislature had recently 
passed an act prohibiting that mode of hunting, he con’inved to ind. lge, as 
freely as ever, in his favorite sport, resol.tely mainteining thet the law was 
“ unconstitvotional and agin reasen.”’ He had often urged me 'o accompany 
him, just to see how slick he could shine a buck’s eyes; and such were the 
glowing accounts he had from time to time given me of h’s achievements in 
cm way, that he bad drawn from me a promi-e to go with him “ some of these 

ime-. 

I was sitting one evening, after tea, upon the steps of the porch, enjoying 
the cool autumnal breeze, when my friend Sam Sikes suddenly made his 
appearance. He had come for me to go with him on a fire-hunt, and was 
mounted on his mule Blaze, with his pan upon one shoulder and his musket 
on the other. Determined to have every thing in readiness before calling 
on me, he had gone to the kitchen and lit a few light-wood splinters, which 
were now blazing in his pan, and which served the double purpose of light- 
ing him through the enclosure, and of demonstrating to me the manner of 
hunting by night. As he approached the house, his light discovered me 
where [ was sitting. . 





** Good evenin’, major,” said he, “I’ve come out to see if you've a mind 
to take a little hunt to-night.” ; 

“*T believe not, Mr. Sikes,” I replied, feeling entirely too well satisfied 
with my pleasant seat in the cool breeze to desire to change it for a night 


" ramble through the woods. ‘ Not to-night, I thank you—it looks like 
; ; 
| rain. . 


** Oh, ’shaw, taint gwine to rain, no how—and I’m all fixed—come, come 
along, major.” 

As he spoke, he rode close to the porch, and his mule made several efforts 
to crop the shrubbery that grew by the door, which Sam very promptly) 
opposed. 

** How far are you going, Mr. Sikes ?” I inquired, endeavoring to shake off 


the lazy fit which inclined me to keep my seat. 


| 


/ at the outside. 


** Only jest up the branch a little bit—not bevant a mile from your fence, 
Look at him!” he exclaimed in a londer tone, as he cave 
** Thar’s deer a plenty up at the forks, and we'll have r’al 


the reins a jerk, 
Why, look at him!” giving the reins 


sport. Come, you'd better go, and 





, another jerk at the same time that he sent a kick to his mule’s ribs that mizht 


| 


have been heard an hundred yards—“ and I'll show you how to shine the 
eyes of a buck.” ; 

As he sat in his saddle persuading me to go, his mule kept frisking and 
turning in such a manner as to annoy him exceedingly. Upon his left shoul- 
der he bore his blazing pan, and upon his right he held his musket, holding 
the reins also in his right hand; so that any efforts on his part to restrain the 
refractory movements of his animal was attended with much difficulty. I 
had about made up my mind to go, when the mule evinced a more resolute 
determination to get at the shrubbery. 

* Whoa! wha, now !—blast your heart—now look at him !"—then might 
be heard a few good lusty kicks. ‘ Come, major, git your gun, and let’s-— 
(will you hold up yer head, you ’bominable fool ?)—and let’s take a little 
round—it'll do you good.” 

‘** As I only go to satisfy my curiosity, ll not take a gun. 
able to shoot all the deer we meet.” 

** Well, any way you mind, major.” 

We were about to start, when suddenly the mule gave a loud bray, and 
when I turned to look, his heels were high in the air, and Sam clinging to 
his neck, while the fire flew in every direction. The mule wheeled, reared 


You will be 





within the time prescribed, and forty-five minutes to spare. The Honour- 
able Gentleman, far from being punished, did not look in the least fatigued. 
‘There was a very large attendance of gentlemen in the office, waiting with 
breathless impatience for the issue of the wager, but we regret to say they 
did not express themselves very well pleased when directed to “ call again 
to-morrow.” A number of I O U’s changed hands on the occasion. 


A Heavy Article.—An Iron Steamboat was weighed at Camden, New 
Jersey, and its number of tons accurately obtained. The weight used on the 
oceasion—(one was sufficient)—was President Tyler’s last Message. 


A Burning Shame.—The lights along the Hamstead Road still persist 
in turning day into night, and burning for several hours after p,m. They 
look very rakish from having been up all night, and certainly to our eyes 
have a most sickly appearance, as if every lamp had been a little more or 
less elevated. 

Cruel Exertion.—The cream-coloured horses of fhe royal stud have been 
practising every day for the last week with several pieces of ordnance plac- 
ed inside the state carriage, so that they may be strong enough by the 4th 
of Feb. to carry to Parliament the Queen’s Speech. 


The Gaieties of the Season.—Judging from the window-blinds of a 
first-floor in Wellington-street, a grand ball was given there on Tuesday last. 
If it be true that passing, as well as coming, events cast their shadows be- 
fore, the most popular dance of the evening was the Polka, for the shadows, 
who were all dressed in black, kept jumping up and down the brown hol- 
land with a vigour that is quite foreign to the staid Quadrille, and not re- 
cognised by the sober Lancers. The Shadows did not separate till day- 
light. 

One Hundred Hares a Minute !—Might we recommend to Prince Al- 
bert, instead of firing with a common double-barrelled gun, to have made 
for him a portable ‘ Perkins’ Steam Gun?” The advantage would be im- 
mense, for with one shot he could kill ten times the amount of hares and 
pheasants it now takes him a good hour to dispatch. Only think, a whole 
preserve might be winged by one pull of the piston! 

The Crusade against the Apple Women.—It will have been seen by 
the papers that the extermination of the Strand apple-women has been re- 
solved upon, and the result is, that they are being driven ‘ up the country” 
by the police, something in the same style as the red men were hurried in- 
to the far west by the American emigrants. Sergeant Z., accompanied by 
his staff, marched down from the heights of Southampton-street, and sur- 
prised a file of basketiers, who fled with a loss of twenty-four Ribstone pip- 
pins, and six nonpareils. Three Seville oranges also fell in the affray, and 
were picked up by some loiterers, who having got them into quarters, cruel- 
ly made away with them. On the side of the police there was a loss of a 
button from the coat and twenty minutes—being the time occupied in the 
achievement. 


MY FIRST AND LAST FIRE HUNT. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘ MAJ. JONES'S COURTSHIP.” 





Messrs. Carry & Hart, of Philade!phia, have in press, and will immediately 
publish, the “ Chronicles of Pineville, embracing Sketches of Georgia 
Scenes, Incidents, and Characters,”—by the author of ** Major Jones's 
Courtship.” The volume is to be illustrated by twelve engravings from 
original desigas by Darley. The details of “ Major Jones’s Courtship ” 
are well known to our readers and the public generally, edition after 
edition having been called for. Tne “Spir.t’’ itself had the honor of 
introducing the Major to his present numerous admirers at the North and 
East; indeed, ove or two of his letters appeared originally in this paper. 

We are not quite sure that the fol owing story has not already ap- 
peared in our co umns some three or four years since. It is selected 
from the eight several Sketches which form “The Chronicles of Pine- 
ville,” a work that promises to add still more to the author's reputation 
as a graphic and humorous writer. 





THE FIRE HUNT. 


Samuel Sikes was one of the most inveterate hunters I ever knew. He 
delighted in no other pursuit or pastime, and though he pr.tended to cultivate 
a small spot of ground, yet so large a portion of his time was spent in the 
pursuit of game, that his agricultural in:erests suffered much for the want of 
proper atteution. He lived a few miles from town, and as you passed his 
nouse, which s:ood a short distance from the main road, a few acres of corn 
and a snail patch of potatoes might probably attract your notice as standing 
greatly in need of the hoe; bat the most prominent objects about Sam's do- 
inicile pertained to his favorite pursuit. A huge psir of antlers—a trophy of 
one of his proudest achievements—occupied a conspicuous place on the gable 
end; some ten or a dozen tall fishing-poles, thoug modestly stowed behind 
the chimney, projected far above the roof of the little cabin, and upon its un- 
chinked wa‘ls many a coon and deer-skin were undergoing the process of 
cry ny. Tf all theee did not conviace you that the proprietor was a sportsman, | 


and kicked, and still Sam hung to his neck, shouting—* Look at him !— 
whoa !—will you mind !—whoa!—whoa, now !”—but all to no purpose, 
until at length the infuriated animal backed to the low paling fence which 
enclosed a small flower-garden, over which he tumbled—Sam, pan, gun and 
all, together ! 

When Sam had disengaged himself, he discovered that the saddle-blanket 
was On fire, which had been the cause of the disaster. 

** Cus the luck,” said he, “‘ I thought I smelt something burnin’.” Then 
addressing himself to the mule in a louder tone, he continued— That’s 
what comes o’ jerkin’ yer dratted head about that-a-way. Blast your infer- 
nal heart, you’ve spilt all my fixins—and here’s my pan, jest as crooked as 
a fisn-hook !’—then there was a kick or two, and a blow with the frying-pan 
—take that, you howdacious fool, and hold yer head still the next time, will 
you? And you’ve skinned my leg all to flinders, dadfetch your everlastin’ 
picter to dingnation !—take that under your short ribs now, will vou—whoa! 
l’ve a great mind to blow your infernal brains out this very night! And 
you've broke the major’s palins down, you unnatural cus. Whoa! step over 
now, if you’s satisfied.” . 

By this time Sam had got the mule out of the enclosure, and had gathered 
up most of his fixins. The whole scene, after the upsetting of the pan, 
had transpired in the dark, but from the moment I saw the mule’s heels 
flying, and Sam clinging to his neck, it was with the utmost difficulty I re- 
strained my laughter. During his solo in the enclosure I was absolutely 
compelled to stuff my handkerchief in my mouth to prevent his hear- 
ing me. 

“Did you ever see the likes o° that, major?” exclaimed Sam, as I ap- 
proached the spot where he was engaged in re-adjusting his saddle and put- 
ting other matters to rights that had been deranged by the struggles of the 
mule to free himself from the buraing blanket. 

**T am very sorry it happened,” I replied, “as it will prevent us from tak- 
ing our hunt.” 

‘* No, I’ll be dadfetcht if it does, thouch—TI aint to be backed out that-a- 
Way, Major, not by no means. You know ‘a bad beginnin’ makes a good 
endin’,’ as the old woman said. He isn’t dene sich a monstrous sight o 
harm, no how—only bent the handle of my pan a little, and raked some skin 
off one of my shins—but that’s neither here nor thar. So if you'll jest hold 
Blaze till I goand git a torch, and we'll have a shoot at a pair o’ eyes yit, 
to-night.” 

I took the bridle while Sam procured a torch, and after he had gathered 
up the fagets which he had brought to burn in his pan, we set off for the 
branch—Sam upon his mule, with a torch in one hand, while I walked by 
his side. 

It was only necessary for us to goa short distance before we were at the 
designated spot. 

“ Thar,” said Sam, as he dismounted, “ here’s as good a place as any—so 
I"ll jest hitch Blaze here, and light our pan.” 

Accordingly, Blaze was made fast to a stout sapling, and Sam proceeded to 





kindle a fire in his pan, at the same time explaining to me, in a low voice, 
| the modus operandi of the Fire-Hunt, which he accompanied with sundry 
| precautionary hints and directions for my own especial observance on the 
| present occasion. 

** Now, major,” said he, “you must keep close to me, and you mustn't 
make no racket in the bushes. You see, the way we does to shine the deer’s 
eyes is this—we holds the pan so, on the left shoulder, and carries the gun 
ata trailin the right hand. Well, when I wants to look for eves, I turns 
round slow, and looks right at the edge ef my shadder, what’s made by the 
light behind me in the pan, and if ther’s a deer in gun-shot of me, his eyes 
‘Ll shine ’zactly like two balls of fire.” 

This explanation was as clear as Sam could make it, short of a demonstra- 
tion, for which purpose we now moved on through the woods. After pro- 
ceeding a few hundred yards, Sam took a survey as described, but saw no 
eyes, 

" « Never mind, major,” said he, ‘ we'll find *em—you see.” 

We moved on cautiously, and Sam made his observations as before, but 
with no better success. Thus we travelled on in silence from place to place, 
until I began to get weary of the sport. i ae 

** Well, Mr. Sikes,” I remarked, ‘‘ I don’t see that your bad beginning to- 
night is likely to insure any better ending.” 

“Oh, don’t git out of patience, major—you'll see.” 

We moved on again. I had become quite weary, and fell some distance 
behind. Sam stopped, and when I came up, he said in a low voice—* you 
better keep pretty close up, major, ’case if [ should happen to shine your 
eyes, you see, I moughtn’t know ’em from a deer, and old Betsey here toats 
fifteen Buckshot and a ball, and slings ’em to kill.” 

I fell behind no more. 

We had wandered about for several hours, and the sky which had not 
been the clearest in the commencement, now began to assume the appear- 
ance of rain. I had more than once suggested the propriety of going home 
—but Sam was eager to show me how to shine the eyes of a. buck, and no 

ment or persuasion could win him from his purpose. We searched on 

as before, for another half hour, and I was about to express my determina- 

tion to go home, when Sam suddenly F 

Kade stop,” said he, ‘‘thar’s eyes, and whappers they is, too-—now 
. , 


I raised on tiptoe with eager anticipation—I heard the click of the lock 
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= Poor old cretur !—well, well, I reckon I’s done the business now, sre 
a" That’s what I calls a pretty night’s work, anyhow !”” 

“<“ =. - nent alwratc alice pk: : 

waite beginning doesn’t elways make a good ending, Mr. Sikes,” I re- 

**Cus the luck, it will run so, sometimes,” saix i 
commenced. taking the saddle off his deceased pd t ys Nee 
see how I got so turned rownd.” : 

By this time it had commenced to rain, and we were aaxious to get home ; 
but Sam had dropped his gun and pan, as the awful truth rushed upon him, 
that he had killed the only mule he possessed in the world, and we now 
found it difficult to recover them. After searching about for near half an 
nour in the drizzling rain, Sam chanced to come upon the spot from which 
he had taken the hapless aim, and having rezained his gun and pan, We en- 
deavored to strike a fire; all our effurts, however, to produce a light, proved 
ineffectual, and we essayed to grope our way amid the darkness. 

** Hello, major, whar is you ?” ; 

** Here!” 

** Whar are you gwine ?” 

“* Home.” 

* Well, that aint the way.” 

** Why, we came this way.” 

** No, I reckon not.” . 

** 1’m sure we didn’t come that wav.” 

‘* Whar, in the devil’s name, is the branch 2” petulantly inquired Sam, 
“if IT could only see the branch, I could soon find the way.” 

‘It must be down this way,” I replied, > 

‘* Somehow or other ’m tetotaciously deluded to-night,” remarked Sam, 
as he came tearing through the briars with his stirrup irons dangling about 
him, his gun in one hand and frying-pan in the other. “If I hadn’t a been 
completely dumfoozled, I'd never a killed Blaze like I did.” 

i volunteered to carry his gun, but he was in no humor for the interchange 
of een oes ‘“‘harping” on his mule, he trudged on, grumbling to 
nimseli— 

* What,” he muttered, “ will Polly say now—TI’ll never hear the last of 
that critter the longest day I live. That’s worse than choppin’ the coon- 
tree across the sittin’ hen’s nest, and I liked never to hearn the eend o” 








that.” 

After gropin’ through the brush and briers, which seemed to grow thicker 
the farther we proceeded, for some time, Sam stopped— 

‘*] swar, major, this aint the way.” 

** Weill, then, lead the way, and I’ll follow you,” I replied, beginning, my- 
self, to think I was wrong. 

Changing our direction, we plodded on, occasionally tumbling over logs 
and brush, until Sam concluded that all our efforts to find the way were 
useless. ‘ 

** Oh, thunderation !” said he, as he tore away froma thick jungle of 
briers in which he had been rearing and pitching for more than a minute, 
‘* it aint no manner of use for us to try to find the way, major—so let’s look 
out a big tree, and stop under it till morning.” 

Seeing no alternative, I reluctantly acceded to his proposal. 

Accordingly, we nestled down under the shelter of a large oak. Fora 
time neither spoke, and all was still, save the incessant buz of the countless 
hosts of musketoes that now seemed intent upon devouring us. At length 
I broke silence, by remarking—at the same time that I gave myself a box 
upon the ear, intended for the musquetoe that was biting me— 

«© T think this will be my last fire-hunt, Mr, Sikes.” 

‘** The fact is,” replied Sam, “ this ’ere aint very encouragin’ to new be- 
ginners, major, that’s a fact—but you musn’t give itupso. I hope we'll 
have a better showin’ next time.” 

** My curiosity is satisfied,” I remarked. ‘I wouldn’t pass such another 
nicht in the woods for all the deer in Georgia.” 

‘Shaw, I wouldn’t care a tinker’s cus,” said Sam, “‘if I only jest hadn’t 
killed Blaze. That’s what sets me back, monstrous.” 

** That was indeed an unlucky mistake. I should think afew such ex- 
ploits as that would cure you of your fire-hunting propensity. But I ex- 
pect you never had such luck, before to-night.” 

** No, not ’zactly tho’ I’ve had some monstrous bad luck in my time, too. 
[ reckon you never hearn about the time I got among the panters.” 

‘«« No—how was that ?” 

‘«* Why, it was "bout this time last fall, I and Dudley went out and ‘camped 
on Sperit Creek. Well, he tuck his pan and went out one way, and I went 
another. I went shinin’ along jest like you seed me to-night, till I got a 
eood bit from the camp, and bimeby, shure enough, I sees eyes not more’n 
forty yards off. I fotched old Betsey up to my face and cut loose, and the 
deer drapped right in his tracks, but somehow in my hurryment I we my 
pan, jest like I did to-night when I heerd old Blaze squeel. While l was 
tryin’ to kindle up a light, what should I see but more eyes shinin’ way 
down in the holler. I drapt the fire and loaded up old Betsey as quick as 
| could, to be ready for the varmint, whatever it was. Well, the eyes kep 
comin closer and closer, and gettin’ bigger and brighter, and the fust thing 
| know’d ther was a whole grist of ’em all follerin’ right after the fust ones, 
and dodgin’ up and down in the dark like they was so many dancin’ devils, 
Well, I begun to feel sort 0’ jubous of *em, so I raised old Betsey, and pull- 
ed at the nearest eyes, but she snapped—I primed her agin’ and she flashed 
—and when I flashed, sich anothersqualjin’ and yellin’ you never did hear, 
and up the trees they went all round me. Thinks I them mustbe somethin’ 
unnatural, bein’ as my gun wouldn’t shoot at °em—so I jest drapt old Bet- 
sey, and put out for the camp as hard as I could split. Well, we went back 
the next mornin’, and what do you think them infernal critters had done? 
—eat the deer up slick and clean, all but the bones and horns, and a Tittle 
wavs off lay old Betsey, with four fingers of buck-shot and bullets but not 
a bit of powder in her. Then I know’d they was panters.” 

‘«‘ Why, they might have eaten you, too.” 

“ That’safact. Dudley said he wondered they didn’t take hold of me.” 

The drizzling shower which had already nearly wet us to the skin, now 
turned toa drenching storm, which continued for more than an hour with- 
out intermission. When the storm abated we discovered the dawn ap- 
proaching, and, shortly atter, we were enabled to ascertain our whereabouts. 
We were not more than five hundred yarcs from the clearing, and ably 
had not been, during the night, at a greater distance than a mile from the 
house which we had left in the evening. 

As we stepped from the wood into the open road, I contemplated, for a 
moment, the ludicrous appearance of my unfortunate companion, Poor 
Sam !—davlight, and the prospect of home brought no joy to him—and, as 
he stood before me, with the saddle and bridle of the deceased Blaze girded 
about his neck, his musket in one hand and pan in the other, drenched with 
rain, his clothes torn, and a countenance that told of the painful conflict 
within, I could not but regard him as an object of sympathy rather than 
ridicule, 

“ Well,” said he, with a heavy sigh, and without looking me in the face 


** good mornin’, major.” ; 

2 Good morning,” I replied, touched with sympathy for his misfortune, 
and reproaching myself for the mirth I had enjoyed at his expense—‘* Good 
morning, Mr. Sikes, I am very sorry for your loss, and hope you will have 
better luck in future.” ; 

ty Nepedat ’ said he, “it aint the vally of the mule thatI minds ¢o 
much—though old Blaze was a monstrous handy cretur on the place. But 
thar’s my wife—what ‘ll she say when she sees me Comin home in this here 
fix? Howsomedever, what can’t be cured must be endured, as the feller 
said wi onkey bit him.” 
| ~ That's a oar philosophy,” I remarked, seeing that he endeavored to 
take courage from the train of reasoning into which he had fallen; and 
Mrs. Sikesshould bear in mind that accidents wa happen, and be thank- 
‘ul it’s -orse.”’ 
aw he dee she ought,” replied Sam, “ but that aint the wa with her 
__she don’t believe in accidents, no how ; and then she’s so bowdacious un- 
reasonable when she’s raised. But, she better not,” he continued, with a 
stern look as he spoke—* she better not come a caventin’ *bout me with any 
of her rantankerous carryin’s on this mornin,’ for I aint in no humor no 
how !” and he made a threatening gesture with his head, as much as to say 
he’d make the fur fly if she did. 

We parted at the gate, Sam for his home, and I for my bed—he sorely 
convinced that ‘* a bad beginning” does not always “ make a good ending,” 
and | fully resolved that it should be my first last FIRE-HUNT. 


The advice given by the Irishman to the English friend on introducing 
him to aregular Tipperary row, was, “ Wherever you see a head, hit it.” 























RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Aveanz, N.Y... . Bull’s Head Course. Match vs. Time, 110 miles in 10 hours, by Gen. 
. ; ner ing nay Jenks, during yao Me 

Cotumpia. 8S. C.-- Trotting Club Spring Meeting, durin ay. 

aan, Ala. ..-. Bascombe Course, Jockey Club Meeting, 3d Wednesday, 19th March. 
Nasuvitze, Tenn. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 3d Wednesday, 21st May. 

New Onceans, La. Metairie Course, Foot Race Ten miles for $600, about the 23d March. 

“ ss Metairie Course, Pacing Match $2,000 aside, Two mile heats in har- 
ness. Tippecanoe vs. James K. Polk, alias “ The Unknown.” 

Mearns, Tenn... Central Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Monday, 29th April. 
Savannxan, Ga... Oglethorpe Course, Spring Meeting, 2d Wednesday, 12th March. __ 
ernie: Henn Ties ne Rec ta De ee i . 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Great Match, to come off over the Union Course, Long Island, in 
May next, for $20,000 a side, four mile heats, between The Worth and The 
South, is going on most satisfactorily, so far as is known. The forfeit on 
the part of The South ($5,000) has already reached this city, and we expect 
letters to-day from Savannah, which will defininely arrange the matter, so 
that the parties will have only to make play. 

We learn by a letter from Charleston, that Mr. Kink MAn’s immense sta- 
ble, in the charge of Mr. VAN Leer, the well known trainer, left Mobile, 
for the North, on the 26th ult. Also that there was every probability of 
Col. Hampron’s fine stable coming on from South Carolina, under Capt. 
Srewarv’s charge. These distinguished Turfmen and their friends will 
be greeted here with the most cordial and enthusiastic reception. The 
whole Northern Sporting World is already on the gui vive in relation to 


the Great Match. 











A “ Cracker” in Indiana.—Every one was surprised that Mark Moore 
and Gohanna should turn out in Missouri or Illinois, such a ‘‘ rouser” as 
Jerry Lancaster proved himself, by running four mile heats in about 7:39— 
7:39. But we learn that they have in Indiana a Langford filly, out of one 
of the late Gen. Invirve’s mares, which is not unworthy of starting ina race 
with Fashion or Peytona. An Ohio correspondent writes us that at the 
sale of the late Gen. Irvine’s stud, Mr. Maruock, of Danville, Ind., pur- 
chased several brood mares and two Langford fillies, one of which he had 
trained last spring. She proved to possess a remarkable turn of speed, and 
endurance “to match,” and in the course of the campaign beat everything 
against which she started, winning at one, two, and three mile heats. She is 
called ‘* Hoosier Girl,” and among other races won the three mile purse at 
Chicago, Ill., in Oct. last. She is fifteen and a half hands high, of great 
length and in good form; it is said she has never missed a feed since put 

in training, and her owner thinks ‘* she can beat anybody’s horse !” 





Foot Racing at Cleveland, Ohio.—A gentleman writes us under date 
of the 21st ult. to the following effect :— 

**In your paper of the 15th inst. I observe you have noticed an advertise- 
ment for ‘Foot Races,’ to come off here on the 6th inst., and ask for a re- 
port. Owing to the very bad state of the road, and the coldness of the 
weather, (it was the coldest day we have had this season,) the mile race 
did not come off. No one would or could run, but that the crowd might not 
be entirely disappointed, some of the ‘ boys” went in for the 50 rods race. 
I could not, however, out of this make any show on paper, and so will say 
nothing about it. We had a ‘bit’ of sleighing that day, and to wind up I[ 
“spun’ the ‘Honest Quaker’ ‘for the amusement of the company pre- 
sent,’ one mile. No time was kept, but all who saw it were well pleased. 
1 am much obliged for your notice of the race, and am sorry I cannot give 
voua good report. In May or June I intend to give a purse of $2U0 for two 
mile races, (Pedestrian) of which due notice will be given you, and a good 
report forwarded.” 





My Suootine Box, by * Frank Forester.”—On another page will be 
found an article of extraordinary merit, under this head, by our old corres- 
pondent Franx Forester. Some of our readers may remember it un- 
der the caption of ‘* 4 Day in the Woods, or English and American Game,” 
it having been published some eighteen months since, in this paper from 
Graham’s Magazine. The article has just been completed by the addition 
of Part Il, which we have before us in manuscript, and shall publish next 
week. Such a lapse of time has occurred since Part I. appeared that it has 
been deemed avisable to re-publish it, that Part II. may be better under- 
stood and appreciated. There is no sporting sketch in the language superior 
to Frank Forester’s “‘ Day in the Woods,” and we are under infinite obliga- 
tions to him and Mr. Grawam for the privilege of giving our readers in 
advance the conclusion of so admirable a production. 

P. S. Since penning the preceding paragraph, we learn, from Philadel- 
phia, that Zieber & Co., of that city, have in press, in one vol, 12 mo.) 

“« The Warwick Woodlands,” by “Franx Forester.” This work wil 
probably comprise all those sporting sketches, which appeared originally in 
the “Turf Register and Sporting Magazine,” under the head of “4 Week 
in the Woodlands,” and several original papers. We can hardly conceive 
of amore entertaining volume. ‘Country Scenes and Sundry Sketches” 
of poor “ Cypress Jr.” are not superior to the portions of “‘ The Warwick 
Woodlands,” which we have read. Neither ‘“‘ Nimrod on Sporting,” nor 
“* The Rod and the Gun,” will be comparable to this book by Frank Fores- 
ter, who, by the bye, “isn’t any body else” than Henry Wm. Herserr 
Esq., the author of ** Cromwell,” ‘** The Brothers,” ‘‘ Marmaduke Wyvil,” 
and half a dozen other popular works of fiction. Mr. Herbert’s ripe schol- 
arship and vast intellectual ability, have given hima reputation on both 
sides of the Atlantic, very rarely accorded to men of his age. The read- 
ers of “‘ My Shooting Box,” in to-day’s paper, can readily imagine the sur- 
passing interest with which he can invest similar themes in a series of 
sketches, revised with care, and collected in a volume, with original notes 
and additions. A treat of no ordinary character awaits them in ‘‘ The 
Warwick Woodlands.” 


Trout Fishing commenced on Long Island on the Ist instant, and judg- 
ing from the samples sent us by friends now enjoying the sport, the fish are 


is falling, (insufficient, however, to cause the brook to be muddy,) trout are 


most readily taken. 
' then, make choice of a warm, iowery day, and after arranging his tackle and 


carefully, fish slowly and thoroughly, and success will follow upon proper 
management. A certain English author says ‘there are no trouters in Ame- 
rica, because there are so few gentlemen there who lave the leisure to give 
their time to it.” 
misfortunes of this region of the country exists in the fact that every third 
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‘Capt. Srocxron’s Stable, in New Jersey, is about to receive an import 
ant accession from Ohio, as we learn from a correspondent at Dayton. On 
the 5th instant, his superb imported horse Langford, (half brother to Sir 
Hercules, the sire of Foig-a-Ballagh, etc.,) accompanied by five or six brood 
mares, as many yearlings and two year olds, left Dayton en route for Prince- 
ton, N. J., under the care of P. P. McCarty. It was understood at Dayton 
that Langford was to stand on Long Island this Spring; his return to the 
North was much regretted by the breeders in that vicinity as his stock are 


remarkably promising. . 
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Mobile Races, are announced to commence over the Bascombe Course 
on the 19th instant. Mr. Jouw Cuarx, the proprietor, is the same gentle- 
man who has had the Bertrand Course, at Montgomery, this season. 


— 


SeweELt T. Taytor of New Orleans, claims the name of John Slideli for 
a yearling colt by Imp. Glencoe out of Nannie Kilham. 





Baltimore Races.—The Secretary of the Jockey Club advertises in to- 
day’s paper several Sweepstakes for the ensuing Spring Meeting. 





BROOK-TROUT FISHING IN NEW ENGLAND. 


“« Spring time o’ year is coming.”—Trouting season—Observations and Preliminaries— 
Implements and apparatus—Preparations— W here to obtain “‘ tackle”—Brook-trout and 
brook angling—“ Ground,” or “ bottom” bait—Mode of baiting —Dug worm—Shrimp 
or minnow—Grub-worm—Spawn—New England “ Trouters”—Locations for sport— 
“ Striking,” Landing, Creeling—Substitute for the pannier—How to “ keep” trout, if 
desired—Dressing, cooking, eating &c.—General remarks. 





Dear “ Spirit?’ The balmy air, andmildsouth winds which have vi- 
sited us at times during the last week or two, in connection with the effect 
of the late “ thaw” in these parts, which, for the time being, turned every 
gutter and gulley into a running rill, reminds me that the angling season 
is approaching, again; and though I do not write this for the purpose of let- 
ting out what little J know (!) but rather having in view a desire to draw 
out others of your angling correspondents, to ‘tell thei experience,” yet 
I thought a chapter on Brook-Trouting might chance to be acceptable. 
My missive will treat of the subject as my own experience dictates, and 
the locale willbe confined to New England, particularly, where my own 
piscatory efforts and enjoyments have been limited. I will not premise that 
every body loves this sport—for who that has ever wet a line, or cast a fly, 
but will do that same again, when ever he can find opportunity? If, there- 
fore, this scrawl] is not agreeable to yeu, dump it under the table, and as the 
old trout observed to the cockney, (as he darted down stream with his line 
and swivel in his gills,) ** when you catch me at it again, captain, let me 
know it!” 

There is, probably, no recreation at once so innocent, and with which so 
many happy association$ are intimately blended—nor is there any sport 
which unites pastime with so many rational inducements to health and pure 
enjoyment (to body and mind) as Angling. 
favorite amusement, he has leisure to contemplate—to admire Creation’s 
work,—to ‘‘ feast the heart with mental food ;” and if heread from Nature’s 
book, in the spirit of a true angler, his mind cannot fail to be improved 
with the lessons it inculcates ! 

The present month (March) is a busy time with your practised angler. 
His leisure will be occupied in snooding his hooks and preparing his flies ; 
in braiding his lines; in making his nets; and in adjusting the contents of 


ed, no time should be lost in supplying it with hooks, ganging, gut, lines, 
flies, wax, thread, swivels, shot, needles, etc. etc. The pannier, too, isto be 
scalded and thoroughly cleansed; the rod are to be seen to; the lines pre- 
pared ; the ** devils” wooled ; and the bait-kettle, waist-box, and match-case 
put up’; the winch to be well oiled ; in short, the entire paraphernalia should 
be arranged in ‘apple pie order,’ in -eadiness for a start; for the ice wil 
soon give way, and but alittle time will elapse, ere it will leave the lakes 


are notin angling condition till about the first of April, and even on that day 
it were venturesome to waste much time in coaxing—for, ten to one, buy 
the greedy trouter who attempts it, will be made an April Fool of, for his 
pains. The tenth of April will prove luckier, though I have taken trout, 
in that State, as early as the 2ist of March—but the season was a “ for- 
ward” one. In Maine and New Hampshire there is no fishing till later. If 
the angler is not alréady accoutred, as above described, and if he reside in 
this region, let him ‘fall in” at Messer’s, in Washington street—within this 
month—where he can fit himself with any thing desirable, from a ‘‘ winch” 
toa “limerick.” With this recommendation, 1 propose to begin at the 
beginning, or, more properly speaking, at the bottom. 

Fario (of the Genus Satmo.)—The commorf fresh water or brook-trout 
is bred, and lives in fresh water throughout the year. They spawn in Sep- 
tember or October, and may be found at that season in plenty at the head 
of the stream, or in the vicinity of the springs which supply the river of 
brook where they originate, where the females go to deposite their spawn, 
and where the males follow to ** hover” on it, or devour it, as is often the case. 
They are also found in plenty during the spring, in most parts of their na- 
tive streams, and leave the lower portions of such rivers for the head wa- 
ters, at mid-summer, generally, for the cooler and more invigorating element 
as it gushes from the fountains of the river, where ** trout holes,” so called, 
are commonly found, under the edges of the banks, and near these springs: 
The best time to take them is at early morning, or near the close of the day, 
as they are not apt to be ‘ called out” when the sun shines brilliantly. In 
fact this last named occurrence is a preventive to their feeding ; and upon 
such occasions as when Old Sol is obscured by clouds, or when a slight rain 


Let the angler who is desirous to creel a good mess, 


appertenances to the best advantage, let him approach his fishing grounds 


Now this author needs to be informed that one of the 


March 8. 


course, that it cannot be had, except in the fall, and I have known this bait 
used when nothing else would do. A friend of mine made one of a trio 
who started on a fishing excursion, late last summer (in the vicinity of the 
White Mountains,) and having selected a spot for a bout at trouting, they 
commenced operations with wind and weather most promising. After ta. 
king some dozen or two the fish ceased to “‘ answer,” and their sport looked 
very like having come to an abrupt conclusion. The fish already taken 
were in most excellent condition, (though not large,) and were ey idently 
full-fed. Uaving heard of the spawn for bait, he opened a female trout, 
which he had previously taken, and extracted the spawn, with which he 
baited his hook. Scarcely had the “shot” disappeared below the surface 
of the lake ere it was gorged by a fine he ‘un, weighing nearly a pound! 
He followed up the experiment, and took eleven trout, in less than half an 
hour, while his less successful companions baited as usual, rebaited, coaxed, 
bobbed, and swore—but took no fish! My friend obtained a vast deal of cre. 
dit for his science, and the secret exploded only when all the female trout 
previously taken had been gutted / In confirmation of the position assumed 
in regard to this kind of bait, I will add, that of the eleven fish taken with 
it every one were males. This experiment will answer to be tried at any 
rate by those to whom it is new. Thus much for “ bait.” 

Time was—alas! how changed !—when any angler could ta‘:e his rod 
and creel, and in an hour’s walk could line a dozen or more fine tro-t inthe 
vicinity of Boston. But the fisherman who would enjoy a day’s sport, now, 
must pack up his duds and repair to some far off glen or meadow, where, 
after treading miles of ‘ bush and brae,’ if he gets a decent string of six- 
ounce trout he does a smashing business! Still there are a few s:cts left, 
known only to the * faithful,” where one may do better. Probabl» the best 
fishing-ground, at this time, south of the cascades which riot arsong the 
Granite Hills, is found upon Cape Cod, in the towns of Falmout!:, Ware- 
ham, Sandwich, and neighborhood. In the town of Falmouth, pa: cularly 
in the sections known by the Indian names of Pokasset, Waquoit, Scusset, 
Popponesset, and Pequot Point, the very choicest sport can be erjoyed in 
the angling season, There, anglers ‘ most do congregate,” in the Spring 
and Fall, and in those places a genuine day’s sport may be had, at ary time 
irom the last of April to the middle of June, or during the months of Sep- 
tember and October. The stranger will find very acceptable accormmoda- 
tions at Phinney’s, in Waquoit, which is the most central point, and if he 
rise with the lark, on a fine May morning, and drop a grub in Chilc’s river, 
he will find a customer, in waiting for him. If he prefer minnow, he can 
obtain them at ‘‘ Minnow Cove,” atthe bay, near by. There are several 
small tribataries in this neighborhoed, which run into the Marshsce, and 
others which discharge themselves into Child's river, all of which abound 





While the trouter pursues his | 


his pocket-book, generally ; which last named desideratum, by the way, | 
should be looked after with especial care, and ifit be not already well stock- | 


and streams ‘‘ open to conviction.” The brooks and rivers in Massachusetts | 


of unusual size, and at the same time of delicious favor. At Jesse Conx- 


wun’s, at Babylon, Lirr. SneprexKer’s, at Islip, and indeed throughout the 
entire “ South Side,” as far as Sam. Carman’s, Fire-place, we hear the 
Several sockdollagers have been taken in Lifl’s 
Creek, and one or two in Jesse’s Pond; in the latter the run of fish is larger 
The “ Paper-mill Pond,” at Islip, we | 


fishing is unusually fine. 


than has been known for some years. 
fear, will be ruined this season, its outlet having been netted by some vaga- 
bonds in the neighborhood. We understand that it is proposed to lease Stump 
Pond at Smithtown to an association of gentlemen. 

“Talking of guns!” Conroy, who has lately, returned from Europe, 
picked up in London and Dublin a great variety of Fishing Tackle. Among 


other ingenious things, he brought out with him a number of “ Sportsman’s | 


Scales,” an instrument of the shape, size and weight of a pencil case, by 
which a bird or fish can be accurately weighed, from a few ounces up to ten 
pounds. Moreover he has a Mirge supply of Limerick Hooks, of tht cele- 
brated ‘* O'Shaughnessy Bend,” an article never before offered for sale in 
this market, and for which half a dollar each would have been paid last 
year. They will not be much more expensive now than ordinary hooks- 
He has a great variety of Irish and Scotch Flies, tied on these hooks, and a 
vast assortment of all the paraphernalia and apparatus requisite for the suc- 
cessful prosecution of the angler’s art. Conroy’s Rods and Reels are gene- 
rally of his own manufacture, and are superior in all respects to those im- 
ported, in our judgment. Now that ‘ the ides of March,” like “« shads, is 
come,” a Visit to his establishment, at 52 Fulton street, will not “set back 
any” those who would add to their “luck,” by necessary and unexception- 
able appointments, 





man (or less,) is an amateur angler; and the consequence is, every brook 
and lake for “ fifty miles the country round,” has long ago been filched of 
every sparkler which would weigh three ounces ! I could point that author, 
too, to dozens of *‘ trouters,” who are adepts in the art, albeit they are 
‘* Yankees!” The assertion might apply with some truth, perhaps, had the 
author been speaking of “ fly-fishers” here,of which there are but few !—of 
good fly-fishers, very few! 

The varieties of bait used for ensnaring trout are not so numerous as_ to 
call for a lengthy paragraph. I have tried the several kinds recommended 
by different anglers of repute, and would advise, for brook-fishing, as well 
as a general thing, the use of the common ‘ dug-worm” (angle, or garden- 




















worm,) because it is good, and is always readily obtained. The rninnow (0, 
shrimp,) is better, but that cannot at all times be had. My owa experiments, 
however, have taught me that the most ‘“‘taking”’ bait for ‘‘bottom” or ground- 
fishing, whether in brook or lake, is the common white grud-worm; which 
may always be found in the spring-time, in the woods, by turning up the 
dead foliage which has laid upon the ground during the winter ; it can also 
be obtained in newly-ploughed ground, though the worm is larger there and 
coarser. I have used this bait with admirable success, when other baits 
would not tempt. I consider the grub-worm, therefore, preferable by far, 
to any bait J have ever used. But perhaps the very best bait known, and 
the surest, is the trout spawn. It is a well known fact in natural history 
that the male trout (and indeed the males of most of the finny tribe,) follow 
the females at the spawning season, and will devour the spawn with avidity, 
wherever they find it. It is therefore very reasonable that the spawn of the 


with medium sized trout, and they are generally found to be Aungry too, 
| quite a consideration with your active angler. There is another stream I 
| wot of, but your readers can try the above, (if they please,) and afterwards 
| ascertain where they can do better! That “ other” is my pea-patch, and 

when | want a trout-supper, I go there and get it! I’li tell you more of that, 
_ perhaps anon! Most excellent fishing, in the early season, may be found in 
the State of Maine. Amongst the locations best known, and most frequent- 
| ed, may be numbered a large portion of the tributaries which flow into the 
| Penobscot and Kennebec Rivers. A _ prominent stream which unites Long 
| Pond and Snow’s Pond, abounds with trout. In the towns of Belgrade and 
_ Dennisville are two smail rivers from which large quantities are taken every 
year, and the Songo River, as early as April, is favorite ground for experi- 
enced trouters. Of the ponds in that regton, Sebago (‘‘ Little” and ** Big”) 
and the Schoodic and Moose Head Lakes, are well known, and ofter. visited, 
In the latter, however, the fly is used, and the trout are much larger than 
o~ ordinary brook or river fish, of which I shall write you, perhaps, herc- 
after. 

During a brief visit in Maine, last summer, I met with several excellent 
rout-brooks, and there is no doubt that in the interior of that State, there 
are plenty of fish, in the season. There is a pretty little stream some eight 
miles distant from Portland, in the village of Stroudwater, known as ‘* Ja- 
rett’s Brook,” out of which thousands of trout are taken annually. The 
fish are small, comparatively, but very plenty. With acompanion, I tra- 
versed this stream for some three miles, and during an afternoon’s tramp, 
_ we creeled upwards of seven dozen fine trout, weighing from three or four, 
| to eight or nine ounces each—a very good three hours’ fishing. ‘‘ Chinery’s 

Brook,’’ a0 called—some twelve miles out, on the road to Grav—is also es- 
teemed ne angling ground, and I spent half a day very pleasantly on its 
banks, Lut with less success. In the Fall, ‘“* New Gloucester Meadows” — 
_about twenty-five miles from Portland—give good fishing. But it is no 
| business of a fisherman to particularize too extensively as to locations, and 
| 80 I leave the matter, for the curious to choose their own grounds ; though 
; 1 will add that I have taken a good many trout in Woburn, Newton, and 
| Andover; as well, also, as in the neighborhood of Lowell and Tyngsboro’ 
‘in Massachusetts. the. . 

The angler who desires to fill his pannier, should not be over-anxious 
after ‘‘striking” atrout, in getting him out of the water, especially in 
brook-fishing, when often times the borders of the stream are thickly grown 
with ‘‘alders” or other shrubbery; for the chances are decidedly azainst 
him, if he keep not cool, and fish cautiously. A trout but seldom gorges 
the bait, at the same instant that he is struck. Give him time to sink, and 
wait till you ‘* feel” him, stoutly at his business. It is not intended by this 
that a fisherman should wait more than a week, after striking, but stil! there 
is a vast difference between feeling a trout, and securing him! When sat- 
isfied that your customer is fairly hooked, then if he be a lustly one—look 
out for yourrod. Trouters never jerk or *‘ twitch,” unless they have a sup- 
ply of spare ‘‘tips” at hand, and plenty of ’argent to get more. [If they 
are nervous at all, by the way, they should stay at home, and read a family 
newspaper of afternoons, they never can catch trout.] If, then, he be a large 
one, your landing net willbe placed in requisition, as soon as you can see 
his nose, with which you will save your trout as well as your rod ard line 
two important considerations! Inthe bottorn of your creel, or pannier (or 
fish ‘‘ basket,” as the reader pleases) you will, of course, have placed, at 
the outset, a handful or more of clean fresh grass, taken from the meadow 
and having now safely landed your friend, it is but just that you give him 
as soft a bed to die upon as the circumstances wil! permit. Place him in 
your creel, with the best grass to lie down in, and he will roll hiroself in 
his soft grass shroud, and pass away without a groan—my word for it! But 
with all due deference to the notions of those who choose tocarry a pannier 
at their “hip,” I will recommend my own plan for disposing of trout, after 
taking them. If the angler is fishing from any particular spot so that he 
shall not be obliged to fatigue himself with carrying a bucket of water with 
him (during a long tramp) let him take a common water-pail (unpainted 
ot course) and cover it, leaving an aperture in the top,say the size of an 
egg. Fill this pail with fresh water from the brook, deposite it at a cor- 
venient distance, aud after removing (he fish from the brook, place them as 
carefully as possible, fora trout will net bear much bruising, into this re- 
ceiver. By changing the water once or twice during the day, his fish are 
“ alive and kicking” when he goes home, and every lover of trovt knows 
the value of having them direct from the w ater. By this process, they are 
preserved as hard and fresh as if they were just taken from the stream If 
the trouter desires to preserve any particular fish he has taken, or if lc shall 
have taken more at a bout, than he can use for the time being, let him keep 
a barrel of fresh water in his cellar, half buried in earth, and deposite such 
fish, or such surplus, therein, which he can afterwards take therefrom, of a 
rainy day, if he wishes, with but very little trouble. A line or two upon 
dressing and cooking trout, and I will close this long yarn. esol 

Every one, say I, to his fancy, in dressing a trout. Some lady-writer (I 
think) has very aptly remarked that, * the first step towards cooking a stur- 
geon, is to catch him!” This will apply to the trout, eraphatically, but hav- 
ing disposed of that matter, and starting with the presumption that the 
“critter” is caught, T would recommend the following process in dressing 
cooking and eating him! Wipe the fish dry, with a clean soft towel. ondin 
no Case wash or handle a trout more than is absolutely necessary. If, how- 
ever, the fish have been dead some hours, or are matted with slime and grass 
they must be washed. Let all such process be done, at any rate, before the 
fish are gutted. When thus prepared, place the thumb and forefinger, in 
the gills—lay the trout on its back—and make an incision witha sharp knife, 
the whole length of the belly. Place the end of the knife (which should 
be round and blunted) under the gills, press the thumb onthe red fleshy 
part of the throat, anda single turn of the hand, with a little dexterity, 
will remove I a mass, all the unpalatable substance of a trout. Wipe out 
the cavity as before (I insist that it should not be washed out) and your 
trout is ready for the pan. Leave the head on, of course, always ; it is to 
the trout, what the ** tenderloin” is to a roast, and never “score” a trout 
wien it is to be fried. Roll it in finely sifted meal, fry in pure new batter, 
adding a slight dash of sour wine, when nearly done. Eat while hot, and 
the epicure will find the dish altogether unexceptionable. Some use a bat- 
ter, composed of eggs and flour, to fry troutin! Those who like it, can 
enjoy it, for me ! hen I desire eggs, I’ll have eggs; but no such con- 
gromerations as egg-ed trout agrees with me! But I will not protract this 
further, at present, but may give you another taste of my quality in the “‘ pis 
catory line” if agreeable, hereafter. In the meantime, i hope to hear from 
some of your readers who are competent to enlighten us on the subject cf 
angling. Till when, I am your, and the friend to all true anglers. 





rout, when it can be had, isa sure decoy. It will also be remembered, of | 


ury, Mass,, March 8th, 1845 G P.B, 
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A SKETCH OF A CREOLE HUNTER. 


BY A NEW CORRESPONDENT OF LOUISIANA. 











Mr. Editor: There is a line in Horace running after this wine Mors 
ultima linea rerum est,” and though we admit it may be the ultima lin- 
ea” to the individual who has, peradventure, fallen into the icy embrace of 


Mr. Mors, yet we deny that it should be to those who hold or did hold said 


individual, ‘‘ primus inter pares” while living, and would not raze him from 


their memories when dead. gr 3 - 

This little preface has been elicited, Mr. “ Spirit,” by the demise of one 
in this mundane existence, were amidst the 
depths of the forest, and amongst the rudest people, and though “ the age is 
grown so picked,” that the tale of strange adventures, of valorous daring, 
and of hair-breadth ’scapes, has ceased to excite attention, we yet claim for 
the subject of the present notice, other points ** to knit us to his deserving” 
than the many phases of his life, or his surpassing attributes asa sports- 
his stock of social entertainment, and his almost more than hu- 


whose earliest inspirations 


man, Viz: 
man greatness. ‘ 
foun BATTOSH BreviLie, commonly known in the parish as “ Old Bat- 


tosh,” was born about the year 1775, and consequently long before this coun- 
try (Louisiana,) came into the possession of the United States, or in fact 
before the States were united. He was entirely and literally unlettered, 
not knowing the first letter of the alphabet, putting at naught therefore the 
opinion of Dogberry, that to “write and read comes by nature,” and yet 
au-fait in the pronunciation of the French, Spanish, and Indian tongues. 
Indeed the knowledge possessed by the old inhabitants here in the different 
modern languages, and by those, too, in the inferior walks of life, appears 
remarkable to a stranger upon his first arrival among us. Bartosn’s early 
life, (as he has frequently told me,) was chiefly occupied in angling and 
shooting the bow, his father living within an arrow’s shot of an Indian village- 
and himself too small to assist in procuring game, or packing peltries, au 
poste, Thus passed off the earlier years of my old friend. Time, however, 
which had been bracing his frame, and nerving his arm, had prepared him 
for more congenial pursuits, and for other toils. The love of adventure, and 
the still stronger passion for the chase, seemed now to absorb his every 
other consideration. His first sortie from his native hunting grounds, was 
as interpreter, accompanying a couple of traders, upon an excursion among 
the Camanche and other tribes of Indians, inhabiting the great prairies 
stretching towards the Rocky Mountains. Upon this expedition he was 
absent rnany months, became intimately acquainted with the modus operandi 
of the bufialo hunt, by frequently participating with the Indians in their 
sports ; and being a capital marksman, an unimpeachable horseman, and wn 
bon camarade, he had the largest possible charter to the kindly disposi- 
tions of the tribes and to the indulgence of his various appetites. 

I could here relate some queer comforts tendered him by the chiefs, du_ 
ring his sejour among them. Comforts too, overlooked by the more civil. 
ized pale-face, but not the less comforts. Battosh, too, availed himself of 
these savage civilities, and he was right, for it was but carrying out the plan 
of Providence, which ‘tis said, is ever perfect, and if we do not find nature 
in her simplest garb among the sons (and daughters too, Mr. Editor,) of the 
forest, where is she to be sought unfigleafed ? And, says a celebrated Scotch 
author, ** The furniture of man’s mind, and the structure of his body are 
such that if he has any reason to complain, it must be of himself and not of 
Providence, who has placed it in his power to be easy and happy—if he 
chooses.” And a no less celebrated writer upon ‘“ Taste” says, ** With re- 
spect to the nature of man, we have a conviction, it is invariable, not less 
than universal, the same among all nations and in all corners of the earth.” 
Conventional forms, alone then, has changed these things, but not our nature ; 
and we, (the civilized,) who would monopolize all the admirable things of 
life, must yet wrap up these things in mystery. The Indian tears away the 
veil; he uses life without abusing it. 

i have wandered too far with my compagnon du voyage ; my intention 
was simply to speak of him @ maison. With the return of the traders re- 
turned also Battosh, his interpretership redounding very little to his advan- 
tage, otherwise than by expanding his views of life, (circumscribed enough 
God knows,) and adding to his knowledge of circumventing his game, and 
thereby faciliting his procuring it. He now married, and asmatrimony usu- 
ally settles down the individual into a monotonous and laboring life, it 
was a very ‘* simple sin” in him whose idiosincracy was quite as much at 
war with work, as was the Fat Knizht to “thin potations.” The “ bright 
particular star” of his early adoption, had sunken to rise no more, when J 
made his acquaintance, years afterwards ; nevertheless he was in the pos- 
session of une femme, and became possessed of her rather singularly; a 
neighbor of his became his debtor in the sum of thirty dollars, and having 
put his pen into Battosh’s book, and being thereafter incapable of lifting it, 
Battosh concluded to put his hand into his wife’s plackets. So he inconti- 
nently took possession of his neighbor's wife, not having the fear of God, 
nor the laws of the land, made and provided, in such cases, before his eyes. 
This woman,by the way, made him a most unexceptionable femme de charge, 
and though industrious and economical herself, gave the reins to her hus- 
band's fancy, knowing full well that 

“He that by the plough would thrive, 
Himself must either hold or drive ;” 
And also knowing that Battosh never held a plough in all his days, and 
that a plough never held a place in his consideration ; to drive he never ob- 
jected, but it must be a drive for deer, or mounted on his incomparable 
* Rainbow,” with a small sack of sugar and coffee, a little meal and salt, 
his petite cafetiere and his gobelet, he was ready for the ‘* Dugdemona,” in 
pursuit of bear. These Bear Hunts with him were annual and unfailing. 
No lover ever lip’d the cheek of his lady-love with more empressment than 
did Battosh lick his own lips as the season approached for this carnival of 
the year. His dogs were more carefully attended to— Rainbow” was left 
untethered—his gun was overhauled—his caps, powder, and shot properly 
selected, and all his little wants seen to and supplied. 

The practice of the hunter here, when upon a bear hunt, is never to in- 
dulge in the destruction of any other description of game (except from abso- 
jute necessity) and so rigidly does he observe this rule,that over and over again 
the largest and most luxurious looking buck, with expanded loin and antler- 
ed head, passes him unheeded, and the sleek doe, with her lustrous skin 
and ** black scut,” scampers off, uasought after and unscathed—the noble 
turkey, too, “struts his hour” upon his tree, or silently descending, seeks 
undisturbed, the providings of the forest, and knows no harm. Haleyon 
days these, Mr. “ Spirit,” pour les betes farouches ; all, all, except poor 
bruin. ‘The reason of this noiseless proceeding on the part of the hunter, 
is simple and satisfactory, No animal is more sensitive of approach, or 
more regardful of his own safety than is the bear ; his perceptions of sound 
and scent are notoriously acute, and any misgiving that may touch upon his 
tympanum, or never so lightly pass over the sensorium of smell, instantly 
puts him to flight—and a flight too, that frees that region of his presence, 
probably for the whole season ; hence the tyro, with his voice! voila, and 
bang! bang! would sit, any where else than * smiling to the heart” of an 
old bear-hunter. 

Battosh was always successful in his hunts, not more in consequence of 
luis being a good shot, than the peculiar faculty he possessed of being al- 
ways “in town,” in the densest forest and in the most unfrequented parts of 
the woods; the sun-lit day, and the starless night were alike to him. I 
n-ver knew him at fault in the woods; the astutest Choctaw was the veriest 
‘bump ona tree” to Battosh, in locomotive knowledge. Deer, turkeys, 
ducs, et id genus omne, were abundant enough in his vicinity to admit of 
procuring them when desirable, but the bear were to be found only upon 
the “* Duzdemona” in such numbers as to induce the making the campe- 
mnt, which said campement at least held out “‘ the word of promise to the 
e:r (though it) broke it to the hope” of some shadew of comfort to the ama- 
(ear sportsman, who might be disposed to accompany the hunter upon a 
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ear (bare!) hunt. Here, then, would Battosh “ anchor his aspect,” until 


he had got such supply of meat and grease as would suffice for a show at 


home. 
I will relate a little incident, as strongly developing his passion for this 


peculiar sport. During the presidential canvass, there was much excite- 


ment in the parish when it was understood Mr. Cuay had arrived in New 
Orleans. A meeting was gotten up in town, resolutions passed, and a com- 
mittee appointed to wait upon Mr. Clay, and invite him to visit our village. 
Of this Battosh was, of course ignorant, (he was a Whig, though, Mr. Edi- 


tor.) Upon our return home we found him promenading the gallery (his | 


residence was not very remote,) and upon his enquiring “* Quelle nouvelle ?” 
we responded by relating the news of Mr. Clay’s arrival in the city, his 
probable visit, &c., and our disappointment if he (Battosh) should be ab- 


sent, (he was then all ready for a bear hunt.) Omit seeing Mr. Clay, and | 


forego the festivities of the occasion! He looked rather queerly a moment or 


two, and drawing down his nether lip replied “‘ Eh bein! mais Monsieur | 


Ciay no give Battosh de graisse /” meaning thereby that if the bear season 
passed without his procuring his grease, he would be paying pretty dearly 
fora sight of Mr. Clay. The association—Mr. Clay—Battosh, and “ de 
graisse” was so supremely ridiculous that we laughed outright, in which 
he participated most heartily. He was right, however, about his grease, 
Mr. Clay did not visit us—Battosh had his hunt, and did get “de graisse !” 
(We apprehend some others of our friends lost “‘ grease” by entertaining a 
more fixed regard for Mr. Clay than did our Creole Chasseur. 

As Byron said of Curran, that he had heard him “‘ spea’ more poetry than 
he had ever written,” may be said of Battosh in a different line. I have 
heard him speak more sport than I ever experienced, and I have experienced 
<‘some,” and bagged some things in myday. He is gone, however, Mr. 
** Spirit,”—the ‘‘ ultima linea” of life is passed to him! and the places that 
knew him once, ‘‘shall know him no more forever!” Alas! for the destruc- 
tability of man, and the instability of all human hope! that life should pre- 
sent so ‘‘ slender a tie to earthly bliss.” Silently and sweetly blows the 
early crocus o’er his lowly head—the wren lifts up his matin notes to his 
dull ear, and the inapprehensive doe securely feeds by his corrupting corpse. 
And such is life, and such our destiny ! E. Grec. 

Holmsville, La., Feb. 1845. 





DAYTON (OHIO) RACES, Montgomery Course. 
FIRST DAY. 

Dear Sir :—AsI have not seen a report of our races over the Montzome- 
ry Course, near Dayton, and presummg the Secretary has neglected to fur- 
nish one, I take the liberty of giving you an imperfect account of the do- 
ings, from memory, which if you deem worthy of notice you will please 
publish in your valuable paper. 


MONDAY, Sept. 23, 1844—Association Purse $75, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 
86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards 124lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and geld. 
ings. Mile heats. ‘ 

Jacob Egbert’s ch. h. Dr. Duncan, by Cadmus, dam by Old Court, 5 yrs....... 1 1 

G. Coffin, Jr.’s b.c. Pine Root, by Imp. Doncaster, out of Lady Talleyrand, by 


ee ee ee ee ee eee wet +8 
Jchn Clark’s br. c. by Mingo, dam by Sumpter, 4 yrs ........0....000eeeee OD. 
W. Palmer's — f. by Buck Eye, dam by Sumpter, 3 yrs... fwrestes OE 


G. R. Kenner’s br. f. by Richard of York, out of Onix, by Bertrand, ay Sh sw aves 0® 
Time not stated. * Bolted. 


SECOND DAY. 
The Sweepstakes for 4 mile heats did not fill. But the Association purse 
of $100, two mile heats, brought to the post Mr. Kenner’s (P. Vorhees’s) 


Charley Anderson, Mr. Coffin’s Mary Ann Furman,and Mr. Exzbert’s Ann 


Stevens—Charley the favorite before starting at 2tol and 3 to2. A good 


start, Charley taking the lead which he maintained and won cleverly. Sc- | 


cond heat: A good start, Charley in the lead, where he remained for a mile 
and a half, when Ann Stevens took up the running, placed herself in front 
and won the heat with apparent ease—even betting. Third heat: All got 
of well together, the Trustee mare in the lead, when a most spirited con- 
test indeed, all out and doing their best. Ann Stevens proved the best and 
won the heat and race with something to spare. Recapitulation :— 
TUESDAY, Sept. 24—Association Purse $100, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 
Jacob Egbert’s ch. m..2nn Stevens, by Imp. Trustee, out of an Imp. mare by 
Oe en ee ewe ee eee Pee ee Pres ee ee 
G. R. Kenner’s (P. Vorhees’) ch. h. Charley Anderson, by Medoc, dam by Mercu- 
ry,5yrs.. oe 7's 


G. Coffin, Jr.’s br. m. Mary Ann Furman, by Imp. Sarpedon, out of Lady Taliey- 
rand, by Bertrand, aged. ... eee sakes cond 


3 1 1 


ih) 


. 


Co 


“ime, 4:15—4:06—4:05, 
THIRD DAY. 

Association purse $150, three mile heats; in each day’s race the moneys 
was hung up at the stand. The competitors were Mr. Kenner’s Grey Me- 
doc, Mr. Jefford’s Grey Bertrand, and Mr. Coffin’s Doncaster colt. Grev 
Medoc the favorite at odds, very little betting, as it was found Mr. Jefford’s 
horse would give way, and the Doncaster colt was thought to have been in- 
tended to make a field. The record will show the “glorious uncertainties 
of horse racing.” 

The Gelding took the lead,which he maintained for two miles anda half, 
when Grey Meduc made play, past the Gelding in a few strides, placed him- 
self in front, where he remained to very near the distance flag when he was 
seen to give way, he was passed by the Gelding who won the heat by seve- 
ral lenghts; when Grey Medoc came to the stand it was discovered he had 
broke down in both fore legs, the near one the worst ; he was immmediately 
drawn. The Doncaster colt being distanced, the purse was given to the 
Gelding. Recapitulation :— 

WEDNESDAY, Sept. 25—Association Purse $150, conditions as before. Three mile 
4 a gr. g. Bertrand, by Abdelaman (by old Bertrand, of Ky.) out of 

Gem re en er a ee cere 
G. R. Kenner’s Grey Medoc, by Medoc, out of Grey Fanny, by Bertrand, aged... br. d. 
G. Coffin, Jr.’s ch. c. Pine Root, pedigree above... ... 6. csc eee eee eeeeeeees dist, 

Time, 6:15. 
FOURTH DAY. 

The Post Stakes for four mile heats, $250 entrance, did not fill. 

Same day, Post Stakes for mile heats, free for all ages, $10 entrance, $15 
added by the Association, came off, and was won by Mr. Keaner’s Wagner 
filly—Time not kept. 

After which race, a match of a sinzle mile for $50 a side, between Mr. 
Clarx’s Mingo colt, and Mr. Peter's James K. Polk. Won very cleverly by 
the Mingo—Time not kept. 

FIFTH DAY. 

Association purse $100, free for all ages, weight’s as before, mile heats, 
best three in five. For this purse, the entries were Charley Anderson, Mr, 
Jefford’s Croppy, Mr. Coffin’s Mary Ann Furman, Mr. Egbert’s Ann Ste- 
vens, and Mr. Palmer's Priam filly. 
contested, indeed the most interesting of the meeting. 


FRIDAY, Sept. 37—Association Purse $199 dollars, conditions as before. Mile heats, 
best 3 in 5. 


Recapitulation :— 


G. R. Kenner’s (P. Vorhees’) ch, h. Charley Anderson, pedigree above... 2 1 1 3 1 
Jacob Egbert’s ch. m..4nn Stevens. pedigree above...........--++5. 4 4 2 2 2 
W. Palmer’s — f. by Imp. Priam, dam ——.......-.02-eeeee sere ee 3 3 3 1 SB 
G, Coffin, Jr.*s -4nn Furman, pedigree above ...... ; . En d. 


H. Jeffurd’s ch. m. Croppy, 4yTS .. 0. ee cee ee ee eee eee 
Time, 2:02—2:01—1 :58—2:00—1:55. 

Here ended the sports of this meeting. - 
new and very deep in dust (having been recently ploughed) and several ver) 

short turns, thetime appears very slow. We expect to have the new course 


over the Brush-prairie in very complete order within the season, and we | 


anticipate a large meeting. 
&G- Annual sweepstakes for three year olds, to come off over the Mont- 
gomery course, Fall meetings of 1515, 1846, 1547, 1545 and 1549, subscrip- 


tion $100, half forfeit, 25 declarations if declared sixty days before the | 


rezular Fall meetings (of which notice shall be given) to name and close 15th 
May preceding the race. J: C. 





VECO 


How Boz Manages to “ Bear off the Bell.” —The managers of the Adel- 
phi and Lyceutn Theatres are certainly “ ringing the changes” to a “‘ pretty 
tune” with thair versions of Mr. Dickens’ last Christmas tale. But their 
success may be very readily accounted for, since it is but natural that * The 
Curmrs” should meet with great applause, if we merely take into cons.d- 
eration the number of its clappers. Great Gun. 





The race was most exciting and well | 


In consequence of the track being | 
. 
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Occidental Reminiscences. 


PRAIRIE LOG BOOK: 


OR 
Rough Notes of a Dragoon Campaign to the Pawnee Villages in 1844, 
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BY AN OFFICER OF THE U. 8. ARMY. 


CHAPTER XV. 

, Our march down the valley of the Nebraska—Butfalo not seen—New flower—Seatinel 
blows his hand off—“ Fortress Bluffs”—Beds of sand—Elk Horn River—lIts character 
—Suggestionto Ole Bull—Not in Striking distance of Sioux—A tempest at night— 
Passage of the river and farewell to the valley —Papillon—Splenlid colors of land - 
scape ending in the Surgeon's hobby —a Turf fence—Arrive at Council Bluffs—Saf- 
fering of the troops there in “ auld lang syne.”—New pill for the cure of consump- 
tion—Wonder if the Chinese knew of its efficacy before we did ?—Council with Otoes 
and Missouries to-morrow—Letters from home. 





|  Mondav, Sept. 2d.—Took up our line of march at 7 o'clock, keeping down 
the Loup River. After marching sixteen miles we came to its confluence 
with the Nebraska. From hence down to where we encamped for the night, 
the river bottom upon this side was very wide; sometimes the bluffs to the 
northward were so far away that they looked low—blue—and undulating, 
like a coast of sand hills from out at sea. About noon, some of the gentle- 
men thought they discovered a herd of buffalo on their distant summits, and 
a great excitement in the column was the consequence, until the glasses 
were got out, when it turned out to be the dark green tops of a skirt of tim- 
ber just showing themselves over the horizon. We found several new flow- 
One—the most beautiful—had corollules of the most delicate 

purple, with clusters of pods just beneath, filled with seeds of the size of a 
grain of mustard. Its perfume was precisely like that of the vanilla. The 
soil passed over on to-day’s march has been rather poor. Nothing worthy 
of further note occurred. 

Tuesday, Sept. 3.—An early start was made by the column this morning. 
One of the sentinels on post last night accidentally wounded himself by 
shooting the whole of the contents of his carbine through his hand. Such 
accidents are very common with this weapon. No less than five men have 
been wounded inthis way, in the companies stationed at Fort Leavenworth, 
within a twelvemonth. Our course for the day has been directed close 
along the bank of the river. About eleven o’clock we crossed Shell Creek,* 
a tributary of the Nebraska from the north. It had been bridged by the In- 
dian traders, and we were therefore enabled to pass it without loss of time. 
Upon the southern side of the river the bluffs have been gradually growing 
higher and higher, as we descended the valley—and have been approaching 
nearer to the shore. Besides, many of them are clad with timber, while 
upon the northern side they have apparently receded further and further 
away. This evening we bad to march until nearly dark before we could 
find any wood, or water that was fitto drink. A long lagoon lay between 
us and the river, which we were unable to cross, and not a stick of timber 
grew upon the prairie side of it ; though between it and the Nebraska, there 
was an abundance of fuel. So we had to keep marching until we had ar- 
rived at its foot, when we struck into the edge of a fine large cotton-wood 
| grove and encamped. Just opposite of where we now are, the huge bluffs 
are washed along their base by the river. As the water is continually wear- 
| ing them away beneath, the earth is allthe time sliding down from their 
very tops—say three or four hundred feet; thus, for miles, forming an al- 
most perpendicular wall, facing towards the north. In some places this 
singular embankment is worn into bastions—with long curtains between, and 
wit here and there, buttresses, turrets, and battlements, which, as the 
slant rays of the evening sun shines upon them—bringing the prominent 
points into a strong light and throwing the retreating portions into deep sha- 
dow—appear very beautiful indeed. 

Northeast from this encampment the Flk Horn Riverf breaks through the 
hills and enters the valley. This river has a heavy growth of timber alohg 
its banks, which is just discernable from our camp from the great distance. 
} The Nebraska from the Loup River to this point has run nearly an east 
course, but here it begins to incline more toward the south. By calcula- 
tion these hills upon the opposite side of the river are about eighty miles 
east of the Grand Pawnee Villages. They are called the “ Yellow Bluffs,” 
from their color. Our march to-day has been extremely fatiguing and mo- 
notonous, being all the time over a perfectly dead level. Besides, we have 
suffered a good deal from thirst. 

Wednesday, Sept. 4th.—The column was under way this morning by half 
past six o’clock. For about four miles our course lay over an immense plain 
of sand, which, being very dry, the wind was blowing it about in clouds, 
We supposed it was deposited there last year, as the Nebraska then broke 
| over this bank and ran across toward the Elk-Horn upon the opposite side 
| of the bottom near the northern bluffs. We then came on to a higher swell 
| of the valley, where the soil was very fine indeed. At this point—our route 
| being due east—we began to leave the Nebraska, which, as I before stated, 
inclined more to the southward, and to approach the Elk-Horn, which ran 
in a semi circle ; commencing an easterly course when it first entered the 
valley, then sweeping around and crossing our direction at right angles. 
This river hugs well in to the bluffs all the way; decreasing the breadth of 
the bottom, untilit is not over a mile in width at its confluence with the 
Nebraska. We arrived at its bank about four o’clock P. M. when we en- 
camped for the night. This is a beautiful river. It is three or four hun- 
dred miles long (rising in the Sioux country near the head waters of L’Eau 
Qui Court, a tributary of the Missouri) and, at the point where we crossed 
it, a few miles from its mouth—it is seventy yards wide. Its depth is about 
four and a half feet—and its current is from four to five miles the hour— 
even at this season of the year. Of course, in the Spring, it could not be 
crossed without boats, on account of its increased rapidity and depth, It 
is a quicksand river and consequently has no eddies. Its depth is uniform, 
and its current runs all the way alike from bank to bank. On the valley 
side, there are numerous lagoons, and bayous, which have been formed by 
the river having once run through them in its serpentine course—and then 
afterwards cutting off, here and there, its own sinuosities. Opposite, its 
banks are the bluffsthemselves. Thev are finely timbered, andsre compos- 
ed almost entirely of fossiliferous limestone, and also of a ferruginous sand- 
| stone that would be very useful asa material for building. 

As Ole Bull has been playing the Falls of Niagara with great success, I 
would suggest that in his ** Solitude of the Prairie,” he introduce a solo 
| on the Elk Horn. It would probably have an excellent effect ; especially 
'woon its southern shore where there is so much mud it could be played 
"very softly indeed. Onthe north side it would not do to execute a very 
rapid passage—that is, what might be called a run, on account of the danger 
of being bluffed off. I merely mention this, as I do really believe it would 
make the piece go off swimmingly. 

Not having heard of the whereabouts of the nearest bands of Sioux (or 
Sahaws) and fearing that it will be impossible to get within “ striking dis- 
tance” of them—the commanding officer has concluded to push on direct- 
| ly for Council Bluffs. 

' Thursday, Sept.5th—About twelve o’clock last night we were visited by 
a tremendous shower. The rain pourec down in torrents, and the wind 
- blew almost a hurricane. I never before witnessed such prolonged and vivid 
' flashes of lightning or such terrific and continuous thunder. A great many 
tents were blown down, and the inmates, in a twinkling, were left to 

“ Bide the peltings of the pitiless storm.” 

In the deep midnight—when one is almost tired to death from a long 
day’s ride, and is trying to geta little sleep ashe lays upon the hard ground, 
with nothing but a blanket wrapped around him,—it is not so very pleasant 
to be awakened by such a tempest, and at once to find the shelter that pro- 
tected him from its fury, blown away, into the darkness—with nothing to 
shield him from the awful storm, with its thunder and lightning, and big 


ers to-day. 
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low—and then 


pretty tolerably moist ;—and then, strange as it may seem—he gets warm— | called Fort Calhoun. 1 
in a pleasantdream from scurvy. In order that the reader may have some idea of their hard- 


his ' ship and sickness I will make a short extract from the report of Surgeon 
da 'Gall to the Surgeon General, the late Dr. Lovell.—* It will not surprise 


and falls off into a gentle slumber, and forgets perhaps, 
of home, and the loved ones there—that his bed is the broad prairie, 
canopy the warring elements, and his luilaby the roar of the tempest, an 


the crash of the thunder, as it bursts over head, and echoes and moans , You 


away among the distant hills. Such was last night to many of us, but more 
particularly to the adjutant. He woke up this morning decidedly “a dex’d 
damp body.” 
But revenons a nos moutons. It took us an hour and a half to cross this 
river. We then ascended the bluffs by a zig-zag road, and immediately 
found ourselves upon the high prairie which stretches off to the Missouri 
on the east, and northward, to an illimitable extent. Here we were then, 
say, two hundred and fifty, or three hundred feet, above the great valley 
we had been travelling over for so many days. And, although we had all 
got heartily tired of its continuous level, and had longed for some ups and 
downs to our marches—we involuntarily paused to take one last good look 
at its magnificent beauty. It was the next morning after a shower, and the 
brisk north wind seemed pure and invigorating. The trees looked greener 
than usual—the atmosphere was more transparent—there were no clouds in 
the heavens—and, as we looked back upon the course we had travelled— 
there lay the valley like a sweet picture, with the Nebraska and Elk Horn 
plainly visible through the scattered groves that fringed their sides—coming 
on from so far away, and drawing nearer and nearer, until like two brothers 
who had long been separated, they run into each others arms and joyously 
rushed forward to meet the Missouri and accompany her home to the * Fa- 
ther of Waters.”* Far off to the west, under the clear cold sky, the scene 
faded away—dimmer and dimmer in the distance, until the horizon alone 
arrested the view. The word “ Forward” was given, and in a few mb- 
ments we had looked our last upon this boudoir of Nature. 
Our course was now due east—and lay over one of the most beautiful and 
fertile prairies in the country. Almost every mile we came to a fine spring 
branch of as pure and limped water as a manever drank. At ten o’clock 
we struck some of the head branches of the “‘ Papillon.” We followed down 
on a dividing ridge between two of them,and crossed the main stream by a 
bridge about one o’clock. Here in a beautiful grove of walnut, hickory, 
oak, and ash, we halted for an hour. In this grove we saw myriads and 
myriads of butterflies. Every tree was literally swarming with these wing- 
ed flowers. I really believe that there were more in sight, at any one mo- 
ment, than I had seen in all the rest of my life. On account of the multi- 
tudes of them which have been found in the groves along this river, ever 
since it was discovered the French have given it their name. 

As we ascended the high lands again, we could see along the whole east- 
ern horizon, a dark line of foliage which we knew bordered upon the Mis- 
souri itself; and by 5 P. M. the distant bluffs upon its opposite sides were 
distinctly visible. Near the ‘‘ Papillon” we passed two new graves ;—and, 
upon riding up to them, saw a large hole at both ends of each, where the 
wolves had digged down to their horrible repast. 

This afternoon we have experienced a great deal of difficulty in crossing 
even the smallest water courses. There was no wood upon them of which 
to make bridges, and the pioneers were obliged to cut with their knives im- 
mense quantities of grass and weeds to form a matting sufficiently thick to 
withstand the weight of the loads as they passed over. This was very slow 
and toilsome work. Every Prairie Expedition should have amongst its 
other pioneer-utensils, at least, three scythes ; for with them and half the 
labor, agrass causeway could be built in fifteen minutes, that it would take 
four times the number of men an hour tocomplete, with nothing but knives 
to work with. 


The colors of the uplands at this season of the year are very rich, and, in 

some places, beautiful beyond description. The fine warm tints and glori- 
ous purple of Claude Lorraine are here met with in perfection. They are 
caused by the tops of the grasses that are now just ripening. As the wind 
sweeps over the prairie inaclear bright day—giving through the opening 
waves, a view of the greenand yellow hues nearer the ground—the effect 
is extremely fine. In the afternoon when the sun was sinking low in the 
west, and the mellow rays lay over the land like a flood of light—the eye in 
Jooking back toward the Elk Horn from the high ridges near Bellevue, was 
delighted with the magnificence of the picture, as swell after swell of the 
grass lands rose like huge waves of the sea—each one farther and farther 
away—bluer and bluer, as they receded, until at last they seemed almost to 
mingle with the sky itself. The land is gently undulating and with as rich 
a soil as can be found in the United States. If ever this country is vacated by 
the Indians it must fill up with a fine population in a very short time. As 
soon as the turf fences become in vogue—and they are as cheap, and I believe 
more durable, than those made of rails—every section of this land will find 
purchasers. Speaking of turf fences—if they are laid up, say, three feet 
thick at the bottom, eighteen inches at the top, and four feet high, with the 
grass side of the turf out, and the interior filled up with earth taken from a 
ditch all along the outside of the wall, I will warrant that nothing will go 
over them without wings. There will be, necessarily, enough earth taken 
from the ditch to fill in between the sods as they are laid up, to make it (the 
ditch) two feet and a half wide, and two feet anda half, or three feet deep. 
Thus the wall, measuring from the bottom on the outside, will be from six 
to seven feet high, and every body knows that a fence composed of part ditch 
and part Wall, is as bad to get over, if not worse, than one that is all wall. 
Besides the ditch upon the outside will keep the cattle from tearing it to 
pieces with their horns before the grass has knit it well tozether by its firm 
web of roots. I know of one field that was fenced in this way in 41— and it 
is infinitely stronger now than when it was first made, and there appears to 
be no earthly reason why it may not be as good fifty years hence as it is now 
for it is covered every year by a fine crop of grass,with as firm and well knis 
turf as that which grows upon the surrounding prairie. Where a prairie 
country is very rich, and wood is scarce, this kind of protection to fields, or 
else hedges, must be adopted. To procure and set out the holly would te 
three times as expensive, and then not so durable as the turf fence. This 
little digression may be of some use, and if so, I am gratified in having 
made it. 
Encamped near a fine grove upon the northern bank of the Papillon at sun 
cown. We are delighted at getting so near the Missouri once more. Hav- 
ing been stationed so many years upon its banks, we have learned almost to 
love the mighty river. How natural it is to feel an affection for even the in- 
animate objects that have for a long while surrounded us. Like loadstone 
to the steel that has lain beside itfor any length of time, when after a long 
avsence we return totheir neighborhood, our hearts are attracted toward 
t rp with an affection with which we never before dreamed they had inspir- 
ed us. 

Friday, Sept. 6th.—Made an early start this morning, and having marched 
only a mile or two, came to the north fork of the Papillon, which being 
very deep and mirey, detained us all of two hours in the crossing. From 
thence, in to the Missouri, we met with no further obstruction. We arrived 
at Bellevue (a trading post of the American Fur Company) at twelve 
o'clock, and encamped upon a beautiful table land about a half mile below 
the Otoe and Omaha Agency. This is what is now called Council Biuffs 
—though the point of hills designated by that name by Lewis and Clarke 
is (by land) twenty-five miles further up the river. At that place a largs 
military post was established in 1519, 20—by the Rifle Regiment and the 
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eft Belle Fontaine on the 15th June the same year, and 


The first year the troops suffered almost incredibly 


to learn that the fatigue endured in transporting loaded boats such a 
‘distance in the peculiarly laborious manner of navigating the Missouri, 
and exposure to the meridian sun, the dews of evening, and the chill air 
of night, were productive of disease. Nearly every man had suffered se- 
verely from sickness, and many experienced relapses, before arriving at our 
point of destination; nor did we then cease to suffer from dysentary, ca- 
tarrh, and rheumatism. * * * * With every exertion, our buildings 
were not completed until the first of January, (1$20.) At this period’ from 
accumulated suffering, a disposition to despondence was manifest. N early 
all seemed to be reduced by protracted sickness and long continued labour. 
The sutler’s supplies were exhausted, the fresh provisions nearly all 
issued, and the Hospital stores were inadequate to an emergency. In this 
situation, when the most nutritive diet was requisite to restore our exhaust- 
ed energies, the men were compelled to subsist on salted or smoke-dried 
meats, without vegetables of any description. To add to our list of suffer- 
ings, the weather in January became excessively severe ; the mercury at 
different periods for several days in succession, did not rise above zero, 
and once fell 22 deg. below that point. Under these circumstances, about 
the 20th of January the scurvy made its appearance, to which all other 
diseases soon yielded precedence: but it proved fatal in few cases until 
February—when nearly the whole regiment sunk beneath its influence.— 
This disease continued unabated until the 7th of April, when wild vegeta- 
bles appeared. After this period no new cases occurred and those already 
affected began to recover. Of the riflemen, alone, eighty fell victims to 
it.” Probably as many more died in the 6th. Surgeon Mower, U.S. A. 
who also was there and made a special report of the sickness that winter, 
and who had several times witnessed small-pox and epidemic cholera in 
their most malignant forms, avers that neither is as dreadful as the ende- 
mic described therein. It is not the sight of pale forms encircled by bloody 
bandages, that blanches the soldier’s cheek, for he knows that such is the 
Even when the Surgeon tells his : ounded patient that 
1m time to eternity 





chance of battle. 
he must look for help beyond the grave—the transition 
is borne with calmness and resignation, soothed by ise consciouness of 
having fallen in the discharge of his duty and in his country’s cause. But 
when the wards of an hospital become crowded with ghastly, and attenuated 
frames ; victims toa baneful climate, or a loathsome pestilence: living 
skeletons—slowly sinking, and doomed— 


“to feel 
The icy worm around them steal, 
Without the power to scare away 
The cold consumers of their clay,” 





how appalling to the living is the spectacle ofthe dead and dying ?—When 
those, who but a few days previously bore their comrades to the grave, are 
in turn stretched upon the same bier, then it is that the bravest heart 
quails.* Such was the suffering at the early establishing of this Post ;— 
and yet, after it was completed, andthe troops began to have good gardens 
and fruit about them, it was considered one of the most healthy and de- 
lightful of any in the country. It was abandoned I believe, in 1525. They 
used to have fine times at this post. At one period, duelling see:ned to be 
the order of the day. There was an officer stationed there then, who be- 
jonged to the Riflemen, a very excellent shot ;—Captain Marryatt speaks of 
him in his Journal ;—by the by, he now belongs to the 5th Infantry, and if! 
mistake not, isin command at Fort Mackinaw—well, from not ‘‘joining in the 
dissipations” of the Post, he became very unpopular. Hardly an officer spoke 
to him unless on duty. It was finally agreed by all of them to run him out] 
of the regiment. To do this they intended to challenge him in turn, and 
ifhe fought, to take a shot athim in succession. However, they did not 
think the matter would come to such an issue asthat. The first gentleman 
that sent him a message was at that time in a consumption, and it was 
thought, that at best, he couldn’t live long, his disease making rapid in- 
roads upon his constitutlon. His wishes were met by the challenged party 
by referring him to the sutler of the post for ‘“‘necessary arrangements.” 
The sutler told his friend it was the intention of the officers to keep 
calling upon him until their purpose was effected, and that he had better 
try to hit each one as he went along. He said at first that he would fire in 
the air, but his friend insisted so hard upon his not doing so, that he finally 
abandoned the idea, by saying—‘* Well if you think it necessary, I will fire 
at him and hit just exactly at the second button on his coat.”—The parties 
went upon the ground, and it so happened that most of the officers were 
present. Each man took his post, the weapons (pistols) were placed in 
their hands, and the word was given. Both fired at once. The consump- 
tive gentleman fell, shot directly through the lungs. He had hardly touched 
the ground when the sutler advanced towards him, not with feelings of pity 
or commiseration, but to see what kind of a shot his friend had made. 
When he saw where the bullet had struck he exclaimed—*‘ Plump through 
the second button by —!” The other gentleman then turned to the crowd 
of officers and said—‘‘I have understood it was your intention to force me 
out of the regiment in this way. Will you, sir, take a shot ?”—addressing 
the first in rank—‘‘Or you? Or you? Or you?” speaking to each one of 
them. They all thought they wouldn't tate one; at least then, and left 
the ground. Strange asit may seem the consumptive gentleman recovered, 
not only from his wound, (and he was shot directly through the body) but 
from his disease. It was rather a harsh and somewhat dangerous remedy it 
is true—the taking of lead pills for consumption, but it proved most effica- 
cious, not only to the shootee but to the shooter; for after that the balance of 
the gentlemen let him alone, and he soon became as popular, as his antag- 
onist did healthy. So there is one argument in favour of duelling. I have 
written this story just as I heard it. It was told to me by the dest authority, 
and is no doubt perfectly true in every particular. 

Such was Council Bluffs in the oldentime. To morrow we are to have a 
Council with the Otoes and Missouries. These tribes have been united for 
many years and live pon the north and south side of the Nebraska near its 
mouth, (nine miles below Bellevue.) They are considered the most ras- 
cally Indians in the whole West. We shall probably remain here two or 
three days in order to let the animals recruit themselves after their pro- 
tracted fatigues. We found here a supply of provisions that had been sent 
up by steam-boat for our use by the Assistant Commissary at Leavenworth ; 
and the most of us also received letters from our far off homes, which 
had been kindly forwarded by Mr. Rich, the Post master at the Fork. 
When one is away in the Indian country so far away from those he loves, a let- 
ter from a dear mother or an affectionate sister comes to hin like a little winged 
messenger, with words of comfort, a blessing from the heart, anda prayer. 
Our mother and sisters never forget us! They alone love us with a home 
love !—God bless them! 
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LIFE IN THE STATE OF IOWA. 
Dubuque, Jan 26th, 1845. 
Dear Sir: When I last wrote to you, I was half dead with dyspepsia and 
the blue devils, brought on by a diet of skinned * prairie chickens,” baked 
to death ina cooking stove. But a change has, however, come over the 


spirit of the culinary department, and I now get my birds in a shape wor- 





th Infantry. The companies of the latter Regiment left Plattsburgh, N. ¥ 
n March 1519; and were upon the journey until the 14th of November the 
same year—when, after the most persevering exertions they reached their 
destination—having paddled their keel boats against the torrent of the 





thy the name of Grouse, broiled to a charm, and of such rare and delicious 
favor, that Iam almost ready to forswear the luxuries of Maxwell’s Point, and 
Carroll’s Island, and content myself with the delicious substitute. 


I have been constantly engaged since I last wrote to you, but if the fol- 
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e out! remity of the Territory, is worthy of notice in the 
** Spirit,” you are at liberty to give it a place. k ‘ 

Tuesday, 10th Sept., 1844.—We stopped last night at one of the best farms 
in this section of the country, owned by Mr. B. He has upwards of two 
hundred acres under cultivation, and every thing asound him bears the ap- 
pearance of comfort; he and his family, however, live pretty much in the 
style of the country. We were detained until near 9 o’clock, before we had 
supper, and then hada profusion of every thing; pork cut up in smal} 
pieces, and baked in a spider, smearcase, short biscuits, loaf bread, stewed 
black-berries, maple molasses, coffee, cucumbers, and thickened milk, 
We took our seats without order, and every one helped himself with his 
own knife, fork, or spoon. Soon after I retired to my bed, being obliged as 
usual to turn in with S. 

I had some conversation with Mr. B., and learned from him that he had 
been there several years. He told me that his wheat crop had averaged from 
25 to 30 bushels per acre, that he always got cash for it, and could readily 
sell it for 50 cts. per bushel; his bushel weighed from 61 to 41 pounds 
He had then 43 large stacks of wheat in his yards, from which he would 
get 2500 bushels. His corn would average from 60 to 7) bushels, and his 
oats about the same per acre, and he got about 25 cts. per bushel for each 
He said it took three or four yoke of oxen and a plough from 1s to 24 inches 
wide, or one that would turn a furrow of that width, to break up on en aver- 
age two acres of prairie per day. The plough does not cut more than three 
inches in depth, and lays the sod completely over. The averave price for 
breaking up an acre is $1,59,s0 any one can now in most part of the Territory 
settle himself down on a good farm, by paying $1,25 per acre ior the land, 
and $1,50 for breaking it up. He can fence it for $1,62 per hundred rails, 
hauling and putting up included. A comfortable house will cost about $400, 
and a barn and stable complete, about as much more. It takes only five 
pecks of seed wheat per acre, consequently the net gain is double as “much 
as farms generally produce in Baltimore county, Maryland. 

There has been several experiments made in the culture of hemp, in the 
neighborhood of Iowa city, and it is ascertained that an acre will produce 
$40 worth of the article on an average. There is a mill, and an establish 
ment for rotting the hemp, in the vicinity of the town. 

We were twice obliged to take our horse out of the waggon to-day to get him 
outof the mud holes. In the last we broke our buggy, and had got so far into 
the mud that we despaired getting it out without assistance. We were fortu, 
nate in being within a mile of our friend B.’s house, and just as I had come 
to the conclusion to run over there for aid, our friend E. B., (the Phrenolo- 
gist,) made his appearance on a hill in the direction from which we came, 
His long lank figure, striding over the prairie, called to my mind the timely 
apparitions of some of Walter Scott’s almost superhuman characters, andI 
could not help smiling at the similitude. He soon discovered our situation 
and hastened to our assistance. His ergan of benevolence acting no doub¢ 
as the incentive to his organ of combativeness. By his energetic action, 
perseverance, and skill in the matter, we were ina short time extricated. 
B. had procured a rail from a fence a short distance off, with which he pried 
the fore wheels up, and S. and I, by our united efforts at the hind ones, (over 
our knees in mud,) succeeded in getting the buggy out. The mud here is 
of rather a sable hue, and our plight was a laughable one—horse, waggon 
and all about the same color. The horse, too, used his tail pretty freely 
and occasionally gave us a sprinkling of the inky mixture. Once whilst I 
was fixing the traces, he kindly wiped his muddy tail across my face. 

When we got to B.’s, we found them making preparations to receive us, 
Mrs. B. had not expected me until the following day, but had been making 
cake, puddings, and a nice luaf of light bread for us. She immediately 
prepared dinner for us, and boiled my grouse very nicely. She insisted up: 
on my tasting her pound cake and pies, and I found them excelleni. I gor 
them to ask our deaf friend what I could do for him, to compensate him for 
his trouble in helping us out of the slough, but he answered so emphati. 
cally ‘‘nothing,” that he left me no reason to suppose he could be induced 
by argument to receive a pecuniary reward. So I promised to send him, as 
opportunity occurred, some newspapers, which pleased him much, 

We left B.’s about half-past two o’clock, and proceeded as far as the Wa- 
bissipinnicon river. After crossing the ferry, I requested S. to take the 
buggy to Mr. F.’s about half a mile off, and have it mended, whilst I walk- 
ed down the bank of the river to examine the proposed site for a bridge, 
On my way, (my dog ranging ahead amongst the bushes,) I was somewhat 
surprised at what I thought the sound of a pheasant on the wing, and was 
about doubting my ears when one flew past me. I brought up my gun and 
shot it, and without moving my position, in less than ten minutes I had 
Killed four more, all of which ! bagged, though two of them fell in the 
river, thanks to my friend O. F.’s dog, a fine retriever. Having satisfied myself 
respecting the facilities for making a bridge, I took my pheasants to the 
house. I now had abundance of game, having killed four grouse, five 
pheasants, and a number of pigeons. We saw to-day, in one pack, at least 
50 or 60 grouse, and had I taken the least trouble could have killed a doz- 
en or more as [ passed along the road. Our dog was ata point every four 
hundred yards. 

It continued to rain at intervals during the evening, and after night com- 
menced raining in a manner to give us some uneasiness about our prospects 
for crossing the bad sloughs on the road, between this and the South Fork 
of the Maquokitah. In fact made it doubtful whether we could proceed at 
all. F. returned about dark, and promised to mend our waggon early in the 
morning. There was one thing to console us in our detention. This was 
certainly one of the best regulated houses we had met with, every thing was 
in good order, and perfectly clean. Our supper table looked really inviting. 
Mrs. F. had cooked two of the grouse, and a pheasant for supper, and in the 
very best manner, being deliciously broiled. The bread was light, and very 
white. The butter was good, and her plates, knives, forks, cups, saucers, 
and table-cloth perfectly clean. I made a hearty supper, and had a fair op- 
portunity of comparing the grouse with the pheasant. I do not hesitate 
now to say that the grouse is much the best bird, more tender, more juicy, 
and of a higher and richer flavor. The grouse, too, is much the largest 
bird, and will, when full grown, and in a good condition, weigh nearly three 
pounds. I weighed one to day (which was much smaller than many I have 
killed,) whose weight was 21-3 pounds. The meat of the grouse is all 
dark, the breast very full and large, and the legs, (unlike the pheasant,) very 
tender. There is not, however, that bitter taste which I like so much in 
the pheasant. The flavor of the grouse, when cooked as a canvass back, ig 
not unlike it, and the meat is just as tender. When over-done the grouse 
is unfit to eat. 

Wednesday, 11th Sept.—The temperature of the atmosphere changed 
very much last night, and the morning was clear, cold and windy. We got 
on tolerably well to day, until we arrived at Fawn Creek. We have appre- 
hended some difficulty, as we had been informed by a gentleman whom we 
met on the prairie, that he had been mired there yesterday. There was but 
one place to cross it, and we went ahead—but before we reached the oppo- 
site bank, our horse gave manifest signs of coming toa stand inthe mud, 
and water, and notwithstanding the vigorous application of the whip, which 
was skilfully used by S., he came to a dead halt, and deliberately laid down 
in mud and water, about waist deep. Here was a perplexity! 8S. was not 
well, and was unable to do much, and I very little skilled in the matter. I 
jooked around for an apparition again, but neither human being or habitation 
was near. I came to the conclusion, however, that something must be done, 
and that I should have to “ peel,” and take to the water. 1 consequently di. 
vested myself of my nether garments, and went to work. We got the har- 
ness clear from the waggon, lifted the shaft, and applied the whip anew, 
when our sluggish beast consented to rise and take himself out of the mud} 
We now had the waggon stuck fast, and no possibility of attaching the horse 
to it inthe usual way. We tried to move it, but it was “no go.” At length I 
took the reins, (which were fortunately unusually long,) made them fast to the 
traces, and then to the ends of the shafts, and by the united exertions of the ~ 





lewing extract from my journal, which was kept while on a tour from this 
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horse, S., and myself, "We landed the vehicle on terra firma again, it now 
took «us at least half an hour to wash the inud off, and dress ourselves, and, 
op examination, finding we had broke nothing, continued our wayrto C.’s, 
on the South Fork of the Maquokitah. Here we dined, but as their chim- 
ney had fallen down the night before, and there was some confusion in the 
camp, I undertook to cook our grouse and snipe for dinner, which S. said I 
did to a hair. ; 

We crossed the South Fork of Maquokitah pretty much in the same man- 
ner as we had done before, S. in the boat with C. and our baggage, and I 
in the bussy. It was so near swimming, that the horse could scarcely keep 
his feet. When I got over the waggon body was full of water, and we had 
to bail it out and clean it before starting again. We proceeded now without 
difficulty, until we reached H.’s about sundown, I killed two grouse, an 
English snipe, four pigeons, a plover, and a rail, to-day. We sawa great 
many grouse anda number of snipe. I have no doubt there area great 
many rail also, in the low wet grounds in these prairies, a3 I have seen sev- 
eral in this journey. The plover I killed is what is called commonly the 
<‘bull head.” We had it and some of the pigeons for supper, and relished 
them much. Upon getting home, H.’s wife took a great fancy for our grid- 
iron, and we let her have it. It was the only one we saw oa a journey of 
360 miles. Yours truly, J. B. 





ROYAL SPORTING EXTRAORDINARY. 

Of sporting, like most other things, there are two kinds—lawful and un- 
lawful. By catching a hare in a trap, andthen throttling it till it expires, 
its death is a3 certainly attained as if it were run to death or shot in a vital 
part; the former, however, would hardly be considered to be, in sporting 
circles, a sportsinanlike way of putting an end to poor puss. We doubt 
whether the following circumstantial account of a battwe which took place 
at Stowe, the residence of the Duke of Buckingham, on Wednesday, in 
which Prince Albert was the prime slaughterer, will reflect any credit upon 
the sporting reputation of the several parties concerned. 


* Atabout halt-past ten the prince, accompanied by the Duke of Buck- 
ingham. Sir Robert Peel, Lord Jersey, the Marquis of Chandos, Lord Ork- 
ney, Colonel Bouverie, Captain Carrington, Lord Delawarr, and Mr. Anson, 


repairel to a battue which took place a Gurnsey-hill and Paper-mill Spin- 
ny preserves, near the mansion, which had been rigidly kept this season for 
the amusement of his royal highness, should he, as was fully expected, ho- 
nour Stowe with his presence. Beaters to the number of about fifty, under 
the command’ of an experienced hand, were made to enter at the extreme 
end of 4 thicket cover, while the shooting party were stationed in positions 
from which the game might most conveniently be destroyed as they were 
driven forth into the open space of the park. Out-scouts were appointed 
to drive back the hares which issued forth before the sportsmen took up 
their positions. It was barely possible to place his royal highness in the 
enost favorable position, although he seemed to have the most fortunate one. 
So plentiful was the game, that abundant opportunities for displaying his 
skill were afforded to every gentleman of the party. Immediately that the 
beaters received the word of command they marched forward, keeping so 
close together, side by side, that their sticks might have touched. A regu- 
lar ‘‘ running fire” instantly commenced upon the devoted hares. Out they 
rushed from every quarter—so many that it was often impossible to ‘ stop’ 
more than one out of half-a-dozen. ‘The ground immediately in front of the 
shooters became strewn with the dead and dying; within a semi-circle of 
about sixty yards from his royal highness the havoc was evidently greatest. 
The gua was no sooner to his shoulder than the animal wasdead. In other 
cases wounded hares vainly endeavoured to limp away, but every provision 
had been made to avoid the infliction of prolonged torture. Keepers were 
in readiness to follow up and kill such as were maimed. 

“Tt was curious to behold the evident reluctance with which the hares 
left their retreat, and then their perplexity at finding themselves so beset 
without. Many actually made for the canal, and swam like dogs across a 
piece of water, nigh one hundred yards, shaking themselves upon landing, 
and making off without any apparent distress. The pheasants were still 
more averse to ‘* come and be killed.” For some time not one appeared 
above the trees. The cocks were heard crewing like domestic fowls, as 
their namerous tribe retreated before the sticks of the advancing army of 
beaters. Upon arriving, however, at the verge of the wood, quite a cloud 
ascended, and the slaughter was proportionately great. The total amount 
of game shot by the party was 20U hares, 100 pheasants, and Isnipe. Prince 
Albert shot 114 hares, 29 pheasants, and the only snipe killed.” 

It is recorded of one of the old kings of France that he used to sit in his 
library in his easy chair, and after some ten or a dozen hares had been let 
loose in the room, it was then his wont to fire at them at his leisure until 
he had gallantly despatched them all. Surely the royal and noble party at 
Stowe might just as well have had the hares brought into some room in the 
duke’s and have taken a pop at them there, as have gone out to the preser- 
ves to shoot them in what we must call so very cruel and unsportsman-like 
If in any cas2 it be true, as Thomson puts it, that— 

** Poor is the triumph o’er the timid hare 
* > * x = . 


a Manier. 
* 


Vain is her best precaution, though she sits 

Concealed with folded ears, unsleeping eyes, 

By nature raised to take the horizon in, 

And head crouched close betwixt her hairy feet, 

In act to spring away—” 
How much poorer and more miserable and unsportsman-like is the triumph 
over her when she is so hemmed in and cncirched that she has no possible 
chance of even having a rua for her life. A huntin the great drawing-room 
at Windsor Castle, or a dattue in the royal kitchen at barn-door fowls, will 
be, perhaps, the next thing we shall hear of. 

London Sunday Times. 





CASE OF DANIEL DAWSON, 
EXECUTED FOR MALICIOUSLY POISIONING RACE HORSES. 

In the First Spring meeting, at Newmarket, in 1809, several race horses 
in Mr. Stevens’s stables were poisoned, by arsenic being put into the trough 
at which they were watered. A reward of 100 guineas was immediately 
offered tor the discovery of the offenders, who, however, succeeded for that 
time in eluding the pursuit of justice; but in 1811, emboldened by their 
success, they again perpetrated a similar offence, and were apprehended 
and punished, as we shall presently proceed to show. 

At the commencement of the First Spring Meeting at Newmarket, in 
1511, Spaniard, Perouette, The Dandy, and Sir F. Standish’s Eagle colt 
died in consequence of arsenic having been put into the trough at which 
they were watered. Two horses, Reveller a: Celebs, who drank some of 
the poisoned water recovered. This atrocious act created general indigna- 
tion, anda reward of 509 guineas was immediately offered by the Jockey 
Club for the discovery of the guilty party. 

Oa the 15th of August, 1511 Daniel Dawson, a notorious “‘touter” was 
apprehended at Brighton, committed by Mr. Conant, the magistrate of Marl- 
borough-street, to Cambridge goal; a.true bill having been found against him 
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ee ee place at the assizes in July, 1512, before Mr. Justice 


The prisoner was indicted under the act 9th Geo. I. c. 22 for feloniously, 
wilfully, and maliciously infusing white arsenic into a watering trough at 
Newmarket, on the 10th of July, 1509, and thereby poisoning certain horses 
and brood mares, &c. 

The charges laid in the indictment having been proved as clearly as cir- | 
cumstantial evidence will permit, Mr. King, for the prisoner, contended | 
that no offence, in point of law, had been committed sufficient to constitute | 
a felony. No malice had been proved against the owner, inasmuch as_ 
Bishop’s evidence (this accomplice having been again heard as evidence | 
for the crown) did not state that there was any wish to go to the extent of | 
killing the animal. The learned judge, however, thought to the contrary, 
and over-ruled the objection. 

The jury having found a verdict of guilty, sentence ef death was pro- 
nounced, and Dawson was executed at Cambridge on the 8th of August, 1512, 
and, although he confessed his guilt, did not mention his having had any 
accomplices in the crime, as had been generally age 

This criminal was prosecuted at the expense of the Jockey Club, at an 
expense of no less than 1,500/. 

This trial clearly established the fact that, by the statute of the 9th Geo. 
I. c. 22, the offence of poisoning or maiming race horses so as to gain money 
by incapacitating them from running a race is made a capital felony and 
punishable accordingly. London Sunday Times. 


Farmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


CARE OF STOCK. 

During the latter part of winter and the beginning of spring, stock requires 
more attention than at any other season. There is usually much stormy 
weather about this time, and under the fluctuations from heat to cold, and 
from fair to foul, the appetite of the animal is very irregular. Cattle, sheep 
and swine, are now bringing forth their young, and unless they are proper- 
ly sheltered, provided with suitable food, and carefully watched and attend- 
ed, they will certainly fall into bad condition. The best hay should have 
been reserved for feeding the cows and ewes at this period, and they should 
be fed, besides, witha little grain in some form, and some potatoes, turneps, 
carrots, or other vegetables. They should be fed lightly for a few days after 
parturition, because in the weakened state of the system at this critical time, 
there is danger of bringing on fever and inflammation by overloading the di- 
gestive organs. But after the system has become accommodated to the new 
change in the secretions, and the milk begins to flow freely, the food of the 
mother may be increased in proportion to the draft made on her by the in- 
creasing growth and demands of the young animal. This should be borne 
in mind. Thus, a cow with two calves to support, or a sheep with two 
lambs, should be supplied with double the quantity of food which is neces- 
sary to support but one; and if this is not done, the constitution of the 
mother will be very likely to be injured, or else the young will not have suf- 
ficient food. To enable asow with ten pigs to keep herself in as good con- 
dition as if she had but five, she must receive food in proportion to the 
number ; and as the young grow in size, her food must also be proportion- 
ally increased till they are able to obtain a part of their support from some 
other source. 

Care should be taken that cows do not calve while tied to the stanchion, 
or confined in a narrow stall. Serious accidents may arise from inattention 
to this. Ifthe birth takes place in the night the calf may get covered with | 
the filth of the stall, and if the weather is severe, he may freeze before morn- 
ing; or the cow may be thrown into a position by which she suffers a per- 
manent injury. Separate apartments, warm and well littered, should be 
provided, in which the cow should be allowed to run loose for a few days 
preceding the birth of the calf, and for a day or two afterwards. 

A word in regard to calves. If veal is the object, feed the cow well, let 
the calf suck, and make him fat as quick as possible. If milk is of most 
consequence, and the calf is not to be reared, it is best to “‘ knock him in 
the head” as soon as the milk of the cow is fitfor use. His carcass is worth 
something for the hogs, and his hide may pay for taking off for the tanner. 
In rearing calves, the expediency of any particular mode dapends on cir- | 
cumstances. In the interior, where cattle are reared almost entirely for 
beef, and where labour is scarce, it is hardly worth the while to undertake | 
brining up calves ** by hand ”—it is less trouble to let them run with the 
cow for several months, and this is probably the best course in such loca- | 
tions. But where butter and cheese are valuable the case is different, and | 
we should prefer teaching the calves to drink instead of allowing them to 
suck their dams. With close care and attention, good stock may be reared 
without giving them any new milk after they are two or three weeks old. | 











calf grow very well. But the calf must be kept dry and warm, the food 
the diet, constantly watched. There are several advantages of rearing 
calves in this way. They become more tame, more readily learn to eat 
every thing, are more tractable, and are more easily brought to their duties, 
either as cows or oxen, and in some locations, as we have mentioned, this 
course is inost economical. 

Oxen and horses, which have worked hard during the winter, will be 
much benetitted by being allowed a respite during this month of storm and 


ting the year’s stock of wood, which has been (of course) got up by good 
sledding, he will find it much to his advantage to let his oxen quietly chew 
the cud ‘* of sweet and bitter fancy” in the comfortable barn, or sunny barn 
yard. 

This interval of rest will enable the animals to recover some of their flesh 


carrying the farm products to market; their old hair becomes loose and falls 
off, the pores of the skin are opened, and the animals reinvigorated, are fit- 


ted to withstand the heat and burden of the spring’s labor. 
N. Y. Cultivator. 





Monthly Notices of « The Cultivator.” 

New-York State Agricultural Society.—The Executive Committee 
met on the 13th aud 15th February, and completed the premium list, &c., 
which will be found in another part of this number. 
be borne in mind, will take place at Urica, on the 16th, 17th and isth 





| days of September next. We would call particular attention to the premi-_ 
' um list, which in some respects, we think, is improved on that of former | 
The central position of Utica is certainly favorable to a wide com- | 


' years. 
| petition inallthe departments, and we are confident the people of that 


| thriving city will omit nothing on their part to make the show in all re- | 


spects worthy of our great state. Come on, then, farmers, and give us the 


by the grand jury, for poisoning horses at the Newmarket Spring Meeting | opportunity of comparing the products of your farms at this grand rural 


in 1509, 


At the ensuing Cambridge assizes Daniel Dawson was tried for this of- | 
The | Executive Committee of the New-York State Agricultural Society have | 


fence, Mr. Sergeant Sellon being the counsel for the prosecution. 


jubilee. 
Agricultural Lecturer.—We are pleased to inform the public that the 


learned sergeant dwelt much on the enormity of the offence with which the | made an arrangement with the Corresponding Secretary, Dr. D. Lex, to 


prisoner stood charged. He said this was not an offence recognised at | 
common law, but was founded on the statue of the 9th Geo. I, c, 22, which | 
was enacted for the purpose of punishing persons maliciously wounding, 
maiming, and killing of cattle. The learned counse] was well aware that 
the mere killing would not support this indictment without an object at- 
tached to it. The statue upon which this indictment was founded did not ' 
specify further than unlawfully and maliciously killing animals, but the | 
motives by which the killing and maiming were ‘to be considered. If it be 

proved that the horse, the subject of the indictment, was killed by poison, 
then it would be necessary also to prove pre-existing malice, ‘“‘and” said 
the learned sergeant, “let us see what the law terms malice in this case. 
If a man kill or maim an animal in the moment of anger the offence would | 
not be recognised by this statute, as revenge or malice to the animal alone 
would not be sufficient without an object. The malice must be against the | 


owner, and it was not sufficient to apply direct malice agai he owner “ 
even, but, as in this case, the law itaplied voy mend per Dench wis that they have proved to be a very valuable variety. Some of the half bloods, 
| killed the past winter, at the age of ten to eleven months, weighed 300 to | 


killed for an object of gain or reward, though the offender had never seen 
the owner. The case for the prosecution rested on the evidence of Ceci 


l | 375 lbs., each. 


make a tour through various portions of the state, for the purpose of col- 


| lecting useful information, and giving occasional lectures on agricultural | 


subjects. We have no doubt his visits will be received by the farmers with 
warm approbation, and that due notice only will be required to insure the 
attendance of large audiences to hear his lectures. Dr. Lee is at present a 
member of the Assembly, and during the session may be addressed here on 
any matters pertaining to his proposed tour. 


Liberal Subseriptions.—Hon. J. J. McKay, M.C. from North-Carolina, | 


has renewed his subscription for one hundred copies of ‘‘ The Cultivator,” 
for gratuitous circulation among his constituents. James Sloan, Esq., of the 
same state, is also a subscriber for one hundred copies. 


| Suffolk Pigs.—In our notice of the Massachusetts State show at Worces- 


ter, last fall, we spoke of some Suffolk swine, imported by Mr. William 
Stickney, of Boston. Ina letter lately received from Mr. S., he informs us 


Plowman, in which he thus speaks of the Suffolk pigs: ‘‘ They are of good 


Hishop, who hail: heen: apgeuneene ery Domes; fea “wna aow Weeaes | promise, and ifjudiciously crossed with some of our varieties, may make 


evidence for the crown. 


This man, who had been brought up to the trade of a chemist and | 


druggist, deposed that at the instigation of Dawson he had prepared a 
strong solution of arsenic, which he had injected by means of a crooked 
syringe into the watering-troughs on Newmarket-heath, by which means 
the horses mentioned in the present indictment were poisoned ; he deposed, 
moreover, that he had been tem inte this crime in the expectation of 
receiving a share of the gains which were to be realised by a confederate 
ol the name of Trist, who was to bet heavily against the horses thus made 
safe. Upon the conclusion of the evidence for the prosecution, Mr. King, 


great improvements.” 
by William Armsdell, inspector, 1050 bales of hops. These were raised, 


son, in this State. ‘They are said to have been well matured on the vine, of 
rich flavor, and well secured, being of a quality that would generally pass 
for first sort. Gurdon Avery and Charles D. Palmer of Oneida, Soloraon 
Root of Madison, Gilbert Conrad and William Hinds of Otsego county, are 
mentioned as having produced a superior article. 





the counsel for the prisoner, took an objection to the indictment, which 


peeaies two brood mares, the property of Mr. Northey; and a hack, | 
lonzing to Mr. Adams, of Royston, at Newmarket, in 1809. His trial on | gimilar to your 


| agriculture. 


Skimmed milk, not sour, with oil-cake gruel, or oat-meal, will make the | 


given warm, and the state of its health, till it becomes well accustomed to | 


mud ; and while the farmer and his boys are engaged in cutting and split- | 


and strength, which have been exhausted in hauling wood and logs, or in | 


The next show, it will | 


We notice a letter of Col. Jaques in the Massachusetts | 


Hops.—There were inspected in this city (Albany,) during the last year, | 


principally, we are informed, in the counties of Otsego, Oneida and Madi- 


Carrots.—In our notice of Mr. Newhall’s farm in the Jan. No., we — 


men 8Y 


of the culture of carrots, and stated that the e saw growing. im Octo- 
ber would probably tmount to eight or ten hundred bushels per atea, r As 
note of Mr. Newhall’s in the New-England Farmer, Jan, 29, we learn 
the crop was carefully measured, at harvesting, and was found tobe 880 
bushels per acre. 

Early Corn.—Extract of a letter from B. Brewster, Esq., Montrea).— 
** Should an op ee ee son Sow a —— Indian corn, 

n, much earlier. Ti , 94 days 

from planting to harvesting—produce 96 ~ Se the ieee 


ai 
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| Agriculture in New-Brunswick.—By the St. Andrews Standard, we 


have the twenty-fifth report of the Charlotte C Agricultural Society, 
with the list of officers, &c., for the present year. It appears that this so- 
ciety has rendered important benefits by the introduction of seeds, imple- 
ments, and stock of various kinds ; and the r informs us that a com- 
mendable spirit of improvement is observable ia thc various departments of 
We rejoice in their progress. 

Mount Hope.—The editor of the Whig, in noticing the February 
number of the Cultivator, and its beautiful view of ** Mount Hope,” after 
alluding to the proprietor as “‘among the most distinguished breeders of 
Durham cattle in the United States,” says; “‘Mr. Prentice is moreover @ 
liberal patron of the fine arts. Inthe hall ofhis mansion at Mount Hope 
are the four marble statues of the Seasons executed for Mr. Prentice by Henry 
Kirke Brown, the young American seulptor now in Italy, and several marble 
busts by the same artist. Itis by the liberality of Mr. Prentice that Mr. 
Browne is enabled to prosecute the study of his profession abroad.” 


Potatoe Rot.—An exchange paper suggests that the rot in oes may 
be “* occasioned by the worm that destroys cucumber vines.” e have seen 
no satisfactory evidence that this trouble is caused by amy insect. The 


most minute examinations have failed to trace the rot to animal life in any 
form. 

South Carolina Wine.—The Savannah Republican states that Dr. Sid- 
ney Smith, of Robertsville, S. C., has lately exhibited eight samples of wine 
made from the pure juice of the grape. D. Smith has 500 gallons of these 
wines, which are pronounced eicellens, particularly for all medicinal and 
culinary purposes, ; 

Potatoes in Hills and in Drilis.—The Plymouth co. (Mass.) Ag. Socie- 
ty paid premiums last year for experiments to ascertain the best mode of 
planting potatoes. The following are some ofthe results: 

In hills. In drills. 
P. Bassett, of Bridgewater raised - - - - + +363 425 bu. per acre. 
Paul Hathaway, Middleboro’, - - - - - + + 331 396 - 
™ Seopa, = «© « = » s - 270 310 os 

Neither the relative quantities of seed, nor the difference in the expense 
of cultivation for each mode, are mentioned. 





Cotton Culture in Alabama. 

East India Cotton.—We give the following extract from a private letter 
of our esteemed correspondent, Dr. Cloud, of Macon county :——“ Enclosed I 
send you a small sample of a variety of East India cotton, which grew at 
my place the past season. The stalk from which this sample was taken at- 
tained the height of thirteen and a half feet, had on it at frost sixty-two bear- 
ing limbs, and measured fifteen inches in circumference between the two first 
limbs from the ground, and contained at one time, about the first of Septem- 
ber, upwards of twelve hundred bolls, blooms and squares! My se is 
that this variety promises to make a great produce in ourclimate. The stalk 
now stands in my yard as its own witness. When other cotton was selling 
at four and half to five cents per pound, last fail in Montgomery, I was of- 
fered fifteen cents per pound for a sample of this. It is the true green seed, 
the natural tendency of our climate and soil, and therefore the kind upon 
which our improvements should be made.” 

Alexander McDonald, of Eufalla, Alabama, writes'us in reference to the 
unprofitableness of the cotton crop, as follows:—‘* Our most valuable and 
important southern staple has gone down so low as to pay but poorly for its 
cultivation and preparation for market ; but the present low price of cotton 
will work its own cure. We will, in all the south and southwest, be taught 
that most important and useful lesson, that it is the true interest of the farm- 
ers throughout the cotton growing sections, to raise a full supply of provis- 
ions, and after they have done that, to divide the balance of tha Jabour be- 
tween cotton and other valuable articles. I will mention two at this time, 
to wit, wool and silk. There will no doubt be great falling offthe present 
year, 1515, in the amount of cotton planted, as it is the greatest folly imag- 
inable to make cotton to purchase any article that the soil and the climate 
afford, to say nothing of the imperious necessity as ‘yell as propriety of our 
raising our own provisions of every kind.” 

Mr. McDonald takes peculiar note of all his farming operations, and in- 
forms us that his memoranda for 1844, amounted to 183 pages. He alsoin- 
forms us that he has produced a good supply of provisions, in addition te 


the cotton crop, which latter he says is the finest article he has ever seen. 
Cultivator. 





WATER-ROTTING HEMP. 
The subject of hemp, in all its management, is one of decided interest 
throughout the west. At present, Russia furnishes most of the hemp for 
our navy ; not because it grows more luxuriantly, or that the fibre is better 
than the growth of this country, but because it is better prepared for manu- 
facturing than in this country. Itis to the interest of the farmer, manu- 
facturer, and the nation, that we produce at least enough for our own con- 
sumption ; and what we lack is mainly in the mode of rotting and cleaning. 
| It is decided, by universal experience, that water-rotted hemp is better for 
perhaps every purpose than dew-rotted. The communication from the pen 
_of the Hon. H. Clay, here annexed, contains most valuable infor- 
mation ; and we ask our many readers to give it a careful perusal, and 
endeavor to put themselves in possession of the advantages afforded. 
{From the last Report of the Comr. of Patents.] 
ASHLAND. May 25, 1543. 
| Dear Sir.—I received your letter, requesting information as to my me- 
_thod of preparing my water-rotted hemp for market. I water-rotted last 
' winter and this spring, eight or ten tons, in vats fifty feet long, twelve feet 
| wide at the bottom and fourteen at the top, and four and a half feet deep. 
The hemp is first put in the vats carefully, the water then introduced, and 
| when the hemp is sufficiently rotted the water is let off. It is very buoyant, 
and requires great pressure to keep it immersed inthe water. It did not 
succeed well at first, and I am not now entirely satisfied with my contrivance. 
Weights of logs or stones, or both, will answer ; but are inconvenient to 
-remove. I think the best plan will be to sink posts at the distance of six 
| or eight fect apart on each side of the vats, but alongside of txem. At the 
' bottom let there be hooks in the posts, on which should be laid alog or beam, 
and then cover them up with earth to the top of the vats. A\t the top of 
the posts let there be also hooks, to receive logs passing across the vats from 
one post to the opposite post. I know that this arrangement, if properly 
executed, will keep the hemp down in the water. 

The length of time of the immersion of the hemp depends upon the tem- 
perature of the water ; it will remain in cold water six or seven weeks 4 
whilst in very warm weather six or seven days, or less, will be sufficient. 
You can only determine when the hemp is sufficiently rotted by experiment 
—taking out a handful, and, when dry, applying it to the brake; but you 
will soon learn to decide on that point. 
| When the hemp is rotted enough, it should be spread on the ground to 
| dry—or, which is better, on short grass. If it be not sufficiently rotted, the 
process may be completed by the rain and dew, without injury. After it 13 
rotted sufficiently, it is broken out in the same old method that has long 
/ been practiced with dew-rotted hemp. There are now in progress in my 
neighbourhood various experiments to save labor, by breaking out hemp 
with horse power ; some of which, I think, will succeed. _ 

I am not yet able to inform you of the best mode of handling and prepar- 
ing the article formarket. I have just sent (for the first time) three or four 
tons tethe eastern market, as specimens ; and I shall know what is the best 
| method when I hear how they are received. I had the hemp put in bales 
| of two or three hundred weight, pressed by a powerful screw, and covered 
and tied up with cotton bagging. One parcel was hackled so much as to 
‘take off one-fourth in tow, but this tow is not lost; the other parcel I sent 
| off as it came from the brake, clean, and divested of showers. ; 

I intend to engage more extensively this year in Water-rotting my crop, 
and I am very sanguine of success. American hemp, as prepared, is un- 
doubtedly as good as Russia hemp. : 
| Wishing you great success in your enterprise, I am, 





respectfully, your 


| obedient servant H. Cray. 


Bernarp Myers, Esq. 





Cotton Convention.—The following sensible remarks are from the Watchi- 
| toches Chronicle, edited by our able friend, C. A. Bullard, brother of judge 
Bullard, of the Supreme Court of Lousiana : ; 

«In Mississippi, it is proposed to hold a convention of cotton planters, 
and to enter into combinations to raise only a given amount of cotton, just 
enough for a fair supply of the market at fair prices. But an insuperable 
objection to any such plan is, that no combination extensive enough to effect 
much could be brought about. The cotton growing region is too extensive, 
_and the number engaged in the business is so great, that no plan of this kind 
could be carried out. If alike combination could be entered into, the pro- 
| bability is that five out of the ten combining, would violate their pledges, 
' and that others would double their exertions to raise heavier crops, hoping 














ecial legislation and individual combination general] 
good. applying their labor, in part, to other pursuits than cotton plant- 
ing, by raising every thing at home necessary for home co ion ; by im- 
alae peady sige etracy Toe ea 
ang, us ir Value) their farms b - 
den, s y si ) y means of fine gar 
planting interest, in a years, would find itself in ‘a better condition 
thanever. Nor ought it to be overlooked that the establishment of manu- 
factures would, more than every thing else, profit the grower of the raw ma- 
terial. They would draw away a part of the labor now employed in agri- 
culture, and attract mechanics of every kind as consumers of produce. It 
has been satisfactorily ascertained that slave labor may be successfully em- 
ployed in the manufacture of the coarser fabrics. The effort making to in- 
troduce manufactures into the south ought then to be hailed with delight by 
the agriculturalist more than by any body else. The late movements in 
Mississippi, to encourage manufactures there, is worthy of all praise. We 
can make goods as cheap in the south as they can at Lowell. Our water 
power is inexhaustible; agricultural articles of living are cheaper here 
than there, wood and coal are more abundant, and nearly the whole expense 
of freights would be saved. These establishments, too, always draw in 
their train different classes of mechanics, adding to the number of consum- 
ers of produce. We are eppored as we always have been, to high tariffs to 
enable manufacturers to make large profits; we have no faith in hotbed 
systems ; but we believe the time is now come when manufactures natu- 
rally invite the investment of capital; and tiat private enterprise will find 
out its true interest, and embark in what holds out a reasonable prospect of 
better profits than former employments. Agriculture, commerce and man- 
ufacturers when left to take care of themselves, are seldom, if ever, found 
to be antagonistical of each other.” 


N. Y. STATE AGRICULTURAL SOCIETY. 
ANNUAL MEETING, 1815. 


The Annual Meeting, for the choice of officers, &c., was held in the main 
hall of the Old State House, on Thursday, the 15th of January, John P. 
Beekman President of the Society, in the chair. 

Reports of the Officers, &c. —The Treasurer, Thomas Hillhouse, of Al- 
bany, read astatement of receipts and expenditures during the year, for 
which he submitted the vouchers, It appeared, by this statement, that the 
receipts and disbursements for the year 1814 were as follows: 


Receipts 
Interest on $3000 invested in stock - - . - - $210 00 
Donation from John Graig - - ° - e : - 50 00 
- “© Geo. Vail - - - - - ° - 25 00 
os ** Robert Donaldson - - - - - - 12 00 
“ «J. P. Beekman : - - - - - 50 00 
" “© J.McD.MeIntyre - - - - - - 20 00 
” ** Joel Rathbone - - : : - - 25 00 
“ “© Wm. H. Sewar - - - - - - 50 00 
Receipts at Show ye Autei' > e ° ‘ - - 3,723 80 
Appropriation from the State - - - - - : 700 00 


$4,865 00 





, Payments. 

Premiums - - ° a . » - - « $1,600 50 
Balance due former Treasurer - - - - - - 114 23 
Recording Secretary, for clerkship in charge of the State Agri - 

cultural Hall - - - : - - - : - 550 00 
Expenses at Show - : ° - - : - - 300 00 
Subscription to Colman’s European Agriculture - - - 100 00 
Design for Diploma - - . - - : : - 50 00 
Binding - - : - - - - - - - 328 09 
Printing and advertisiag - - wel ho - - - 409 34 
Incidental q 1 —<sewolit pee rer! - - - 481 S54 





$3,933 91 
_ The Corresponding Secretary, Benjamin P. Johnson, of Rome, made an 
interesting report concerning his labors for the year—mentioning the ex- 
tentand satisfactory character of his correspondence, &c. He submitted 
sundry valuable papers and essays received from correspondents in different 
states, for insertion in the annual volume of Transactions ; and congratula- 
ted the Society on its cheering prospects of extending usefulness 


Election of Officers—1845.—The committee of three from each Senate 
district, appointed to nominate officers for the current year, and also to de- 
signate a location for the next Annual Fair and Cattle Show—through their 
chairman, Judge Savage, reported the following names for officers ; and 
sen nomination was unanimously confirmed by an election according to 
aw, ViZ.:— 

Bens. P. Jonnson, of Oneida, President, 

ist district—James Lenox, of N. Y., Vice President. 

2d district—Thomas L. Davies, of Dutchess, V. P. 

3d district—E. P. Prentice, of Albany, V. P. 

4th district—H. W. Doolittle, of Herkimer, V. P. 

5th district—Benjamin Enos, of Madison, V. P. 

6th district—O. C. Crocker, of Croome, V. P. 

7th district—H. S. Randall, of Cortland, V. P. 

Sth district—G. W. Patterson, of Chautauque, V. P. 

Daniel Lee, of Erie, Cor. Secretary. 

L. Tucker, of Albany, Rec. Secretary. 

Thomas Hillhouse, of Albany, Treasurer. 

Thomas S. Faxon, of Oneida, 

E. Kirby, of Jefferson, 

Alex. Walsh, of Ransselaer, 

George Vail, of Ransselaer, 

J. M’D. McIntyre, of Albany, 

State Fair and Cattle Show of 1845.—The same cémmittee discharged 
their remaining duty by reporting in favor of Utica, as a proper location for 
the next State Fair and Cattle Show—a committee of the citizens of Utica, 
viz.: T. S. Faxon, John Butterfield, Alfred Churchill, Benjamin N. Hun- 
tington, H. Greenman, and David Gray, Jr., having pledged themselves to 
prepare the grounds with all such erections as shall be required by the Ex- 
ecutive Committee of the State Society, so as to be in all respects ready for 
the Society to occupy at their next Annual Show, and also to furnish such 
police officers and clerks as may be requisite for transacting the business of 
the Fair and Cattle-Show, without expense to the State Agricultural So- 
ciety. American Agriculturist. 


Additional 
members. 


Meeting of the American Agricultural Association. 

The first general meeting of this new Association was held on Monday 
evening, the 10th of January, at the rooms of the Historical Society, in this 
city, (New York) and the following officers were elected for the ensuing 

ear :— 
. President.—Hon. Luther Bradish. 

Vice Presidents.—Hon. Theodore Frelinghuysen ; James Lenox, Esq.; 
James Boorman, Esq.; Dr. A. H. Stevens; Thomas A. Emmet, Esq. ; 
Hugh Maxwell, Esq.; Stephen Whitney, Esq.; Shephard Knapp, Esq. ; 
Vice Chancellor McCoun; Cyrus Mason, D. D.; W. A. Seeley, Esq. ; 
J. S. Livingston Esq. 

Consulting Officers.—Major Le Conte, U. S. A., Entomology and Zoo- 
logy ; Professor Renwick, Mechanical Philosophy ;. W. C. Redfield, Esq. , 
Geology ; Professor Torrey, Botany ; Professor Draper, Physiology ; John 
Johnson, Esq., Rural Architecture ; Professor Loomis, Meteorology ; Dr. D. 
P. Gardner, Chemistry; D. J. Drowne, Esq., Arboriculture. 

Dr.°C. C. Grice, Veterinary Surgery. 

Recording Secretary.—Dr. H. A. Field. 

Corresponding Secretary.—D’J. Browne. 

Treasurer.—A. P. Halsey, Esq. 

Publishing Committee.—A. B. Allen, Esq. 

Executive Committee.—The President and the two senior Vice Presi- 
dents; R. L. Pell, Esq.; Dr. J. W. Draper; Archibald Russel, Esq. ; Ed- 
ward Clark, Esq.; Dr. J. P. Gardner. 

Though suffering from a recent dislocation of his right shoulder, such was 
his interest inthe good cause, that the President appeared at the hour ap- 
pointed for the meeting of the Association, and after calling it to order, 
made an eloquent address. 

An admirable and elaborate paper, replete with scientilic detail, was read 
by W. A. Seeley, Esquire, proprietor of the Wheat-Sheaf Farm, on Sta- 
tan Island, on Organic and Agricultural Chemistry, which elicited warm 
marks of approval,and has since been issued from the press. 

The meeting wasalso addressed by Hugh Maxwell, Esq., Dr. A. H, Ste- 
vens, Professor Mason, Dr. Underhill, and others, in honor and praise of 
egricultural pursuits, and their tendency to promote the health and general 
happiness of our people. 

ter assemblage then adjourned to Monday evening, the third of 
March. 

_ We may well congratulate the country on the formation of this associa- 
Hon, tor it numbers already among its members several hundred of our most 
eminent and respectable citizens. The object of it is, to collect and diffuse 
correct information on Agriculture and its kindred sciences. Itis proposed 


ornamental ; by planting orchards of every variety of fruit ;} 
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plants; n ' sand buildings ; portraits of improved animals ; 
together with collection of peclogical specimens, and all other objects 
appertaining to ° 

ep The establis of a Laboratory for the examination of manures, 


composts, marls—and the investigation of the mineral food of plants, fruits, 
and seeds. . o 4 


3. The establishment of an Agricultural Library. 
4. The instituting pratical and scientific experiments in these arts ; and 
essays, papers, and lectures for publication in a series of transactions. 
5. The discussion at stated meetings of topics in these arts. 
6. The establishment of an interchange of soils, plants, fruits, seeds, and 
scions, implements, engravings, &c., with other societies and individuals. 
New York Am. Agriculturist. 





Franklin College.—From the Tennessee Agriculturist, we learn that 
this institution commenced operations on the first of January, with about 
fifty students, and that as many would probably apply in the course of a few 
months as can be accommodated. ‘The President, T. Fanning, Esq., states 
that the prospects were favorable to success, which we are glad to hear. 
A greater number of mechanics are wanted, such as blacksmiths, coach 
makers, harness makers, and cabinet workmen; and it is stated that “a 
young man acquainted with any of these trades, and who is willing to de- 
vote some four or five hours a day to honorable industry, may be sure that 
he can at least pay for his board and tuition by his trade, and secure as good 


an education, in as short a time, as if he possessed millions.” 
N. Y. Cultivator. 


Honey is, according to Mr. Milton, who has lately published a ireatise on 
bees in England, an universal specific, and among its other valuable proper- 
ties, he declares that it prevents consumption, and states that that destroy- 
er of human life is not known in countries where honey is regularly taken 
as an article of food. Those who have less faith in the specific, may per- 
haps attribute the cause to differeiice of climate rather than to honey. The 
Italian singers, it isalso affirmed, are greatly indebted to honey, but their 
practice is to sharpen it with a few drops of acid, though they sometimes 
take it in a pure state. 





The Prairie Hen.—Prentice, a professed disciple of Epicurus, dis- 
courses upon the merits of this bird after the following fashion.—*‘ Ex- 
cepting the regular English or jack snipe, the woodcock, and the blue-wing 
duck, it is beyond all comparison the best bird found in the West. It re- 
sembles venison in color, but more especially in its quality of keeping for a 
great length of time. We have eaten them a month after shot, they having 
been kept inthe feathers and ‘undrawn’ in weather warmer than the pre- 
sent, and found them as free from taint as if shot but the day previous. In 
fact when killed in the winter they are not fit to eat until they are kept a 
week. There is great art in cooking then. They should be broiled or 
roasted a little under done, and, while cooking, should be basted frequently 
with copious gravy butter, seasoned with salt and pepper; eat while very 
hot, with wild-plum jelly.’ 

New Year's Day Entries.—The entries which we have found space for 
in the Era of the past and present week, will give most abundant testimony 
that there is no decline of the Turf apparent, but exactly the reverse as, 
on the aggregate the entries exceed those of any former similar period, 
All that the Turf now needs, after the stringent efforts made for its purga- 
tion, and those exposures which must at least check, if they cannot eradi- 
cate fraud, is good rules, and a competent tribunal. 

We live in hopes of shortly seeing a general revision of the statutes as 
they stand recorded in the Racing Calendar, and the establishment of a 
mixed court of members, of the Jockey Club, and representatives of the 
general subscribers, by whom all controversies shall be definitely settled; 
and from whom any fresh rules, the necessity for which may spring out of 
circumstance, shall emanate. 

The love of racing is on the spread, and laxity alone of the adminisira- 
tive can check the growing taste for one of the noblest and most useful re- 
creations in which a country can indulge. London Era. 
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HE Rates over tis Courec will omtiones on Momiay, 28th April next, and contin 
e throughout the week. ihes ; = - 
No. 1.—For 2 yr. olds, e ° fortelt. Mile heats. Now four subscribers, 
2.—For 3 yr. olds, $200 ent.,, half ft. heats. Now four subs. 
3.—For 3 yr. olds, $300 ent., $100 ft. o mile heats.. Now six subs. ' 
Each of above stakes to name and close on the 15th March next. 


Weights for the above stakes to the rules of the New Orleans Course: 
nn SSer ctl Poneee P 


First Day, Wednesday—Purse $300. Two mile heats. 
y—Purse $400. Three mile heats, 
Third Day—Purse $200. Mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Purse $700. Four mile heats. 


SWEEPSTAKES FOR FALL MEETING, 1845. 

No. 1.—For 2 yr. olds, $100 ent., h. ft. Mile heats. 

Each subscriber has the privilege to name two entries ; if he runs either in the race 
to pay no forfeit, but not starting in the race, pays forfeit on each entry. Now 11 sub’ 
scribers. 

2.—For 3 yr. olds, $300 ent., $100 ft. Mile heats. " 

Each subscriber has the privilege to name 3 entries, upon the conditions specified 
above. Now 14 subs. 

3.—For 3 yr. olds, $300 ent., $100 ft. Two mile heats. 

Each subscriber has the privilege to name 3 entries, on the conditions specified in tho 
above stakes, numbers 1 and 2. Now 16 subs. “ 

Name and close in each of the above, the Ist day of May, 1845. 

The Jockey Club Purses for this meeting will be—for Ist day, $300 ; for 24 day, $500 - 
for 3d day $350 ; and for 4th day, $1000—being a considerable advance over the Spring 
Purses. It is believed that the above meetings offer as strong inducements to the sport. 
ing world, as any in the entire Union. LIN. COCK, Proprietor. 

January 28, 1845. Feb 16 








_ BELSHAZZAR. 

fy beautiful Imported Stallion and Racer will stand the coming season at my stable 

in the city of Nashville, Tenn., at $30 the season, due at the termination of the 
same, with one dollar to the Groom. The high breeding, great size, performances, and 
blood-like appearance of BELSHAZZAR, would owere | standing him at a much higher 
figure, but the unprecedented depression in the value of the agricultural products of the 
country induces the subscriber to fix the price of his services in reference to that, rather 
than the valuy of his horse. . 

His stock are large, handsome, and blood-like, and all yet trained—though comin 
from mares of little pretension, either in the Stud or on the Turf—have shown hig 
racing qualities of both speed and bottom, while one of them has recorded the best time 
made on the Nashville track in the last 20 years. 

Fine and extensive pasturage for mares, and kept at the customary prices of the coun. 
try. THOS. ALDERSON. 

GiG- Season to commence 20th Feb., and close Ist July next. 

Nashville, Jan. 7, 1844. Feb 22 2: 





PHCENIX HOTEL, 
(FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S) COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 
OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnished. He is 
prepared, as he confidently trusts, toextend to the travelling public, transient visitors 
and boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment in the Wes'. 
His house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as con- 
nected with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every atten 
tion will be paid to the comfort of persons vising this house, which vigilance and fidelity 
can bestow. 
The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND HUNT, where carriage: 
buggies, and horses, are always‘ready for those who may wish them. : 
He pledges himself to spare neither trouble nor expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit a share of the public patronage. 
The wae regularly arrive and depart from this house. 
N. B.—His charges have been reduced to correspond with the present state of tle 
times, and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 
Lerington, Ky., April 23, 1842. [May 7] J.B. 


ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURED BY LORIN BROOKS, 133 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 

I the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 

9 those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed 
and with infinitely less physical exertion, that { am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elastic Metallic Shank Boot is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running 
walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 
distance, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in running ten miles and a quarte: 
over the Beacon Course, which | am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable to 
the admirably constructed “ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROOKS, 133 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror 
Be the gratification to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge that | 
am much indebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which I offer him 
many thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 

New York, 4th June, 1344. [Sept 15} H. STANNARD. 
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STALLIONS FOR 1845. 
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yotices like the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the 
season for Five Dollars, in the ‘ Spirit of the Times.” To those gentlemen who advertise 
their horses in detail (to the amount of Twenty Dollars) in this paper no charge will be 
made. 
MONARCH, Imported, by Priam, out of Delphine (the dam of the Queen and Herald) 
by Whisker, at Columbia Race Course, 8S. C., at $50 and $1 to the groom, under the 
charge of W. A. Stuart. 








HERALD, by Plenipotentiary, out of Delphine, (damn of Monarch and the Queen) by 
Whisker, at Columbia Race Course, 8. C., at $30, and $1 to the groom, under charge 
of W. A. Stuart. 


BELSHAZZAR, Imp., ch., by Blacklock, out of Manuella, by Dick Andrews, at Nash- 
ville, Tenn., at $30, and $1 to the groom. ; THOS. ALDERSON. 


PACIFIC, by Sir Archy, out of Eliza, by Imp. Bedford, at Dr. T. McGavock’s farm, ad, 
joining the city of Nashville, Tenn., at $25 and $1 to the groom. 


CAMDEN, by Shark, out of Imp. Invalid by Whisker, at Mr. Clay’s stable, Lexington 
Ky., at $30, and $1 to the groom. 


HARKFORWARD, Imp , Own Brother of Harhaway, (by Economist, out of Fanny 
Dawson), limited to 40 mares, at P. McGraw’s siable, 9 miles below Plaquemine, La., 
at $50, and $2 to the Groom. : 


MARGRAVE, Imp., by Muley, dam by Election, at Win. McCracken’s stable, Lexing- 
ton, Ky., at $30 and $50, and $1 to the groom. 


PRIAM, Imp., by Emilius, out of Cressida, by Whiskey, at Gen. Harding’s stables, near 
Nashville, Tenu., at $50, and $1 to the groom. 























STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubank’s dam, by Constitution, at Capt. Smith’s ta- 
vern, Charlotte Court House, Va., at $30 and $40, and $1 to the groom. 


TRUSTERF, Imp., by Catton, out of Emma (Mundig’s dam) by Whisker, at Belfield, 
Va., under R. J. Hyslop’s care, at $30—to be paid before the mare is taken away. 








. ‘ CANTON RACES, BALTIMORE. 

jhe following sweepstakes are open to come off over this course, Spring Meeting, 
1845 :— 

No. 1.—A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, ent. $100, h. ft. 
April. 

No. 2.—A Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, ent. $200, h. ft. 
Ist of April. {March 8} 


fon INGERSOLL’S LIFE BOATS, 
ACE! SAIL!! LIFE!!! AND PLEASURE BOATS!!!! of every description, at 
Ingersoll’s Boat and Oar Bazaar, 466 Water street. Fifty boats on hand—from a7 
ft. pleasure-boat up to a 30 ft. race boat. Sail boats full rigged at an hour’s notice. 
50,000 feet of Oars, Sweeps, and Sculls, from a 6 ft. scull up to a 33 ft. sweep, on hand 


and for sale. March 8 
mak DIAM 
i ERCHANTS, GUNSMITHS, AND SPORTSMEN, are informed that during the ab- 
sence of the subscriber in Europe, his business will be carried on as usual at No. 
117 Fulton street. 
100 kegs of Diamond Grain for sale by lot or single keg. 
March 8 2t W. F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton street, up stairs. 


TO ANGLERS, 

OHN CONROY, No. 62 Fulton street, corner of Cliff, N. Y., having completed his 
stock of Spring and Summer Fishing Tackle, comprising those of his own manufac- 
ture, and the choicest that could be obtained in England and Ireland, where J. H. Con- 
roy has just returned from. ; 
Not only does he invite the lovers of angling, but also the dealers in Fishing Tackle. 
They will be sure to find a full assortment, and each article as it is represented, and on 
the most moderate terms. 

Hooks of every description, wholesale. 

East India Bamboos, by the quantity. 

Lines of all descriptions. 

Superior Salmon Silk-worm Guts. 

A choice selection of Shooting Tackle. 

Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gun-powder. 
N. B.—A few thousand Genuine Irish Hooks. 
iiG- Gentlemen living at a distance may, by writing, rest assured of obtaining whatever 
they may please to order, as well selected, (and of the best materia!), as if they were on the 
spot to choose for themselves, and at one uniform price. Terms Casn. March 8. 


PIANO FORTES. 
{UPERIOR PIANO FORTES io Iet on hire on the most reasonable terms. Apply at 


84 Third Avenue. [March 23] T. C. CALLAWAY. 


MONARCH, 
Me ARCH will stand the eusuing Spring at the Columbia Race Course, under 
charge of Mr. W, A. Stuart, and be let to mares at fifty dollars the season, and one 
dollar to the groom, to be paid in advance. Mares will be fed at three dollars a week — 
every care will be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility, should they 
occur. Monarch’s pedigree and peiformances are too well known to those who are 
likely to patronise him, to render any allusion to either at all necessary. His getare pro- 
mising, and seem likely to sustain his high reputation. His oldest (now 3 years old) 
have made their debut successfully on the Turf. Four only, as it is believed, have been 
trained in the State, and three of these have been winners. An accident, (splitting the 
hoof,) prevented the other from appearing in public, although the highest expectations 
were formed of him. The Sane aunt performance of Castanet—running a 3d heat 
in 3:50—over the Columbia Course, would alone entitle Monarch to be considered a suc- 
cessful Stallion. 
HERALD will stand at the same place, also under the control of Mr. Stuart, and will 
be put to mares at thirty dollars the season, and a dollar to the groom, payable as above, 
in advance. Herald is by Plenipotentiary, out of Delphine, the dam of Monarch and the 
Queen. He is a chesnut, fifteen and a half heads high, and of faultless proportions. At 
3 years old, he won the Hampton Plate at Columbia, Two mile heats—run the two fast- 
est heats ever made over that Course. He was sent next Spring to Nashville, and the 
Fall following, started for the great Peyton Stake, when lame and otherwise out of con- 
dition, and ran second to Peytona. In that race he received an injury, from which he 
has Sever recovered, and is now finally withdrawn from the Turf. The season of both 
these horses, wil] commence on the Ist of March, and terminate on the Ist of July. 








Mile heats. To close Ist of 


Two mile heats. To close the 
P. W. RULY, Sec’y. 








COND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 














to accomplish this by the following means: | 


March 8. 


BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS. 
PLATE and 50 Cards printed for only $1,50. The finest enamelled Cards, print: 
JX from engraved piates at 50 cents the pack. 
A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 
Furnished and engraved for only $1,50. A Silver-plated Plate for ouly $3, done equal ' 
any in the city, or no sale, at JERViS’ Original Cheap Card and Door Plate Establiss 
ment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. ’ Toe 
(r#- Engraving and Printing of every description, at prices proportionate with the 
above. March 16 


a 


e 





SCOTT’S BAZAAR. . 
No. 37 Dey-st., between Broadway and Greenwich. 
yw SCOTT returns his most sincere thanks to his friends and the publie at larze 
for the liberal support received since he opened the above house, amd hopes by tic 
same strict attention to merit a continuance thereof. 
The qualities of his Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars, are too well known to nee! 
comment. 
A large assortment of refreshments to be had at all hours until 12 at night, such as 
Beef Steaks Poached Eggs 
Mutton Chops Cold Ham 
Fried Kidneys Cold Corned Beef 
Ham and Eggs Pickled Tongues 
Sardines Buckwheat Cakes 
Cotfee and Tea Welch Rarebits, &c. 
Dublin Brown Stout always on draught. 
A good dinner of Roast Beef or Boiled Meats for one shilling, every day from one till 
three o’clock. 
Families supplied with the best Scotch and Irish Whiskey. No house better supplied 
with English, Irish, Scotch, Welsh, and city papers. Always the latest possible news 
by the steamers. 
Goed Rooms for Private Parties, Clubs, Meetings, and References. 


EW JERSEY HOTEL, MORRISTOWN. 

HE Subscribers respectfully inform their friends, and the public generally, that the 

new and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, willbe 
open for the entertainment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the 
20th of June instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 
to public faver. J. C. BURGESS, recently from the City Hotel, Hartford, 
D. W. NOH, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 

Proprietors. 


Sept 30 





June 22 ly 





ANDERSON'’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. ; 
Third Avenue, cor. 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rail 
road Depot.) 

ERSONS taking a quict stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apa:t 
for their use. Liquors and — of excellent quality, aud KIRK’S celebrated AL 
BANY PALE ALE always on hand. 

N. B.—* Bell’s Life in London,” “ Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 
London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


CRICKET. sale 
Ww M. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union Cricket 
e Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has commenced 
manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be promptly and 
faithfully executed, and guarauateed of the very first quality. Address as above, to SAN 
DERSON, Franklin House, Philadelphia. Sept 23 

















NEW SWEET SCENTED HARDY FLOWERING SHRUBS. 
RUSSELL’S AMERICAN FYBRID SEEDLING AZALIAS AND RHODODENDRONS 
RUSSELL, Florist, &c., in Henry, near Atlantic street, Brooklyn, has now for 
e sale 300 fine flowering plants of these elegant varieties. The improved size of 
the flowers and uinbles, with the delicious fragrance, make them very desirable as Green 
house and Parlor plants. He has also 400 plants of the best perpetual China Roses, 4 
choice collection of the new Variegated Dahlias, (in dry roots) and a few bushels of the 
English Hawthorn Seeds, grown at his garden. Feb 32 
CHANGE OF LOCATION. 
NITED STATES MAIL LINE between New York end Albany, via Bridgeport and 
Housatonic and Western Railroads. The steamboats Eureka, Capt. Truesdell, and 
Nimrod, Capt. Brooks, will leave the Pier at the foot of Rosevelt street, daily, (Suuadays 
excepted) at 6} o’clock, A.M. Returning, the line leaves Albany at 7 A.M. Albany 
passengers, on arriving at Bridgeport, proceed immediately on the Railroad, and without 
cheap - baggage or cars, arrive in Albany the same evening. A Freight Train dail) 
at 65 A. M. 
fi;~ For further information, both as to Freight and Baggage, apply to G. M. Perr’, 
Agent at the Office, 172 South, near Rosevelt street, or Livingston, Wells & Pomeroy s 
Express Office, 2 Wall street. R. B. MASON, Sup’t. 
Feb 1 3t* 











q PEREMPTORY SALE OF A FARM 
F 37} acres, near to the city. The land is of excellent quality, and in superior cor- 
dition, with spacious family house, and ample farm buildings, all nearly new. Fvt 
full particulars, enquire of Messrs. SHEPPARD & MORGAN, 
Jan 11 tf 47 Fulton street, N. Y. 





BLOOD STOCK F SA 
HE Subscriber, being compelled by other pa eae to quit the Turf, will offer 
‘ for sale his stud of horses—about twenty in number. Amongst them are Lily, Me- 
ria Louisa, and Eliza Ann, brood mares, Maria Louisa, the dam of Register, was stinte’, 
last Spring, to Boston, and has a colt he ty last Spring) by the same horse—is ver) 
large, fine form. Lily, a filly 2 years old next Spring, by Trustee, is very fine in form 
and size. Lily is stinted to Prince George ; Eliza Ann to Wilton Brown. Also, a large 
number of 2 and 1 year olds, well grown. Those that have been on the Turf, are Regis- 
ter, (6 years old), Pryor, Cyems old), Kate Harris, (5 years old), and Kitt Thompson 
and Fidelity, (3 year olds). The latter five horses are all sound excepting Register, who 
broke down in his last Fall training. 
The greater part of the above stock are descended from Ninon and Sorrow, who were 
out of Daisy Cropper. This stock embraces more of the Imported Medley stock than 
any other in the United States. 
_ The above stock, or any part of it, will be sold to suit the times ; and if in lots, a con 
siderable deduction will be made. Gentlemen wishing to purchase will make applica- 
tion to Wm. T. Porter, New York, or to the subscriber, Pleasant Hill, Charles County. 
For Daisy-Cropper’s pedigree, see Turf + te vol. 5, page 654. 
December 3d, 1844. [Dec 17} “SRANCIS THOMPSON. 





ROGERS’ GYMNASIUM. 
é te splendid establishment—the largest and most complete one in the United States, 
is opened day and evening, from sunrise until 10 o’clock, P. M. 
Sparring aad Fencing taught by an experienced and competent Professor, on liberal 
rms. 


Gi Gentlemen are invited to call and view the establishment. March 30 ly 
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«ommanding an extensive view. 


March 8. . —" 


ANECDOTES OF THE LATE KING OF SWEDEN. 

Young Bernadotte, educated with care, decided early for the military pro- 
fession, which he entered as a volunteer. Shortly afterwards, his regiment 
was sent to the East Indies. In an engagement with the English, he was se- 
verely wounded, and left on the field of battle. He was found by an officer in 
our service, conveyed to his tent, his wounds dressed, and carefully nursed. 
The handsome, graceful, and intelligent youth won on the affections of his re- 
server, who treated him as a son, until an exchange of prisoners enabled him 
to return to France. 

Many years passed away, and Marshal Bernadotte became Commander-in- 
chief in the north of Germany. His early friend was a native of Hanover. 
The Marshal made inquiries for his family, and found that the officer himself 
had retired from service to his native land, to spend his old age. An aide-de- 
camp was sent to invite him to the levee. He reluctantly obeyed, having no 
idea that in the governor of his country he was to meet his young friend of 


former days. Upon his entrance, the old officer was surprised to see the French 
r in his arms, and burst into tears. ‘I see,’’ 


marsha! spring forward, clasp him 1 ; 
said he, . oa have forgotten the poor youth you saved and tended asa child.” 
He then related to his officers the particulars of the event. 

It is matter of history that, upon his election to the crown of Sweden, he had 
to encounter many obstacles to leaving Paris from the jealousy and repugnance 
of Bonaparte. But nowhere have | read, not even in the memoirs of Fouché, 
that after the Princehad set off for Sweden, Bonaparte, having repented, des- 
patched after him two agents of his own secret police with orders to arrest the 
Prince at his port of embarkation and bring him back prisoner to Paris. On 
their arrival, they found he had already embarked and his ship in the offing. 
From what slender chances hang sometimes the most momentous events! An 
order of Charles I.’s council compelled Cromwell to give up his intended voy- 
age to America. The delay of a few hours enabled the future King of Swe- 
den to take possession of his government, destined at Leipzig to drive Napo- 
leon from his conquests in Europe. 

I: is matter of history what efforts were made to win Sweden for the ally of 
France before the invasion of Russia. A few years before, Finland had been 
conquered by Ruasia. Napoleon offered to restore it with the provinces unto 
the Neva, in former ages subject to the Swed:sh crown. While the French 
advanced through Poland, the Swedes were to enter Finland and march upon 
St. Petersburg through a country ready to rise in their support. This was a 
tempting offer for the Swedes. {t was a master plan in the French emperor, 
by which he hoped, and hoped not without reason, to wrest from Russia all her 
recent conquests in western Europe. So far is known; but the conference that 
ended in the rejection of the French alliance has not (so far as I know) yet 
transpired. A special minister was sent from Paris to Stockholm, bearing the 
French Emperor’s last terms. He demanded a private audience of the crown 
prince, who fixed it at the palace of Droningholm. The envoy pressed the 
former offers of Finland with the adjoining provinces, and added the cessiun of 
Norway and restoration of Pomerania, then in the French possession. The 
crown prince listened until he had made an end of his offers, then asked, 
‘* Should Sweden reject these terms, what then were hisorders!”” The envoy 
rejoined, they were to inform him that Sweden would be invaded by 100,000 
men, reduced tu a dependency, himself deposed, and some other elevated to its 
throne more faithful to France. The Prince then led the envoy to a window 
** Mark,” said he, “‘ the scene before you ; 
that broad deep lake that intersects the country for seventy miles, those forests 
extending on every hand,—all Sweden is but a recurrence of that scene. In 
such a country, withsuch a_ eople so indomitably brave, devoted to their native 
land, what have they or! tt. wt Were 100,000 troops of France to invade 
us, which I know to be impra. -cable, without risking a battle, they would all 
be in their graves or my prisoners before the winter passed ”’ 

The envoy now burst out into unmannerly reproaches. The Prince listened 
for a moment unmoved, then politely told him, ‘* You have now performed your 
duty and I must do mine, by bidding you adieu.” 

There was no third person at this conference ; but the prince had ordered a 
Swedish gentleman to be placed within hearing, and to take notes of what was | 
said. From him I have these particulars. 

The last anecdote is an instance of the political wisdom of the late King of 
Sweden; the present is given of his military foresight. 

In the spring of the eventful year 1812, the Emperor of Russia and the 
crown: prince had a conference at Abo. It is believed that the Russian plans 
for the approaching campaign were there discussed, and then the Emperor ar- 
ranged to communicate every important event, to benefit by the Prince’s opin- 
ion. during the conduct of the war. Upon the passage of the Niemen, the 
frontier river of Russia, a courier was despatched to Stockholm. The day of 
his arrival chanced to be a levee-day at court. Upon the entrance of the En- 
glish minister, the prince said, ‘‘ I am happy to communicate good news to you ; 
the French army have passed the Niemen.” The minister requested his Royal 
Highness to explain in what manner this was to be considered as good news. 
The prince then sbewed him that this event discovered the plan of the cam- 
paign. Until now it had been thought that Napoleon's design was to occupy 
Poland, to arm and discipline its people, to collect stores, perhaps to restore 
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that kingdom, then to invade Russia in the spring of the following year. ‘ But 
now we were certain that all these advantages were flung behind him, that the | 
Emperor of France was rushing headlong into the interior of Russia, and that 
great disasters inevitably awaited the French army.” 

Let it be remarked that this was said in a public audience at the commence- 
ment of the campaign, while in the eyes of Europe all things seemed to favour 
the invaders. 

The French historians of this gigantic enterprise, even Napoleon himself, in 
his conversations with Las Casas, admit the wisdom of the pian neglected, and 
the rashness of that pursued, which ended in the total destruction of 400,000 
infantry and 52,000 cavalry, the most numerous and best disciplined army that 
in ancient or modern war has ever been commanded by one chief. 

The following instance of magnanimity deserves to be preserved. It proves 
that neither the presence nor example of the monarchs of Europe could betray 
the late King of Sweden into what was unbecoming to himself and due to 
owners, - 

Let us recall the great events of 1813: how Napoleon, deserting the wretched 
remains uf his Russian army, hastened back to France, and raised by anticipa- 
ted conscriptions of future years a new army of 1,040,000 men; how he again 
took possession of Prussia and Saxony, fought a succession of battles without 
any decisive result, fixed the centre of his military movements at Dresden, and 
there kept at bay the united armies of Russia, Austria, and Prussia. Recall 
that at this crisis the Prince of Sweden with 30,000 men landed on the shores 
of the Baltic, and, strengthened by a Russian and Prussian division, advanced 
upon the French army, defeated Marshal Ney, and made Napoleon's retreat 
upoo Leipzig unavoidable. Let us remember the main characters of this event- 
ful battle fought under its walls, continued throughout three days without the 
three great allies gaining one foot of ground ; until, on the cluse of the second 
day, the Swedes marched into action, and, by attacking the flank of the enemy, 
compelled Napoleon in the afternoon of the third day to seek the safety of 
himself and his guards in flight, and accomplished this only by the sacrifice of 
his army, by blowing up their only passage of retreat. Whether the battle of 
Leipzig be considered by the number of the combatants, certainly not less, pro- | 
bably more than 400,000 men, or by the duration of the contest, or by the num- 
bers of the killed and wounded, or by the monarchs in the field, or by its results, 
this signal victory stands unrivalled in the annals of war. 


Europe saw herself free from the shameful and galling yoke of France, and 
France, driven within her own frontiers, was forced to contend for her own ex- 
istence. 

Thus much belongs to history. But in the evening of this victory a circum- 
stance dceurred unnoticed among great events, but strongly contrasting the 
character of the Swedish prince with those of his sovereign allies. 

Upon Napoleon’s retreat from Dresden, he carried with him the King of 
Saxony in a sort of honourable imprisonment, and confined him with his family 
in the ground floor of the town-house of Leipzig. In its great hate the sove 
reigns assembled immediately after the battle, to learn the results and consult 
upon future operations. 

The King of Saxony, informed of their presence, sent a gentleman of his 
court to wait upon them and represent to them his condition ; first he was to 
address the Emperor of Austria as his kinsman, then the Emperor of Russia ; 
should they refuse to interfere, next the King of Prussia; and, as a last re- 
source, the Prince of Sweden. 

The Emperor of Austria mildly declined to act; the czar told him, it was 
no business of his; the Kmmg of Prussia gave «@ rude refusal; and his after 
conduct proved that already he had formed designs upon Saxony, from which 
he finally wrested two-fifths of its territory. ' 

Meanwhile the Prince of Sweden had been intently occupied with a map, 
and in explaining to the generals around him the route that Napoleon would 
take in his endeaveur to reach France, when he was addressed in his turn. He 
immediately answered, * Bear my respects to the King of Saxony, assure him 
I should not have been a moment under the same roof with. him, without re- 
questing the honour of presenting myself, had not my military duties taken 
the precedence of all others.” Then, turning to an aide-de-camp, he gave or- 

ders to see the King of Saxony set immediately free. 


——- c 
SEVERAL very superior thoro ~ gt Pointers and Setters for sale, 








POINTER 


Sour first Premiums, and two “ highest honors,” at the Exhibitions at Boston, New York. 





at méderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to ure the right kind can getall fur 
ther uformation, by addressing (post paid) Box No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 
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PRICE GREATLY REDUCED. 
RICHARDSON’S “ DICTIONARY OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE,” 
Complete in Two Vols., 4to., various bindings. 
THE PENNY MAGAZINE 
Of the Society for the Diffusion of Useful Know ; 8 vols., coi ards of 
1200 engravings, y soitbeend "abe volume a r 


. THE PENNY CYCLOPEDIA, 
Of the Society for the Diffusion of Useful Knowledge ; complete in 27 vols., full bind- 
ing—any volume sold separate. 


CHAMBERS’ EDINBURGH JOURNAL, 
For the years 1838, °39, 40, °41, and 42, neatly half bound—any volume or number sold 
separately. 
A variety of Fancy Stationary, Writing Paper, &c., constantly on sale by 
Wo. JACKSON, 177 Broadway. 


{i Books imported to order by every steamer. Feb 34 


A NEW AND MAGNIFICENT FAMILY BIBLE, 
ILLUSTRATED WITH SPENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS, 


AFTER PICTURES BY THE MOST EMINENT ARTISTS 
OF ANCIENT AND MODERN TIMES. 


MARTIN & Co., 28 John street, have great pleasure in announcing to the public 
R. that the first part of their splendid Bible, with Notes, eeeat at Practical 
a b ym nt ery ow poy: is now ready. It contains a superb engraving 
of ‘‘ Moses, wi e Tables of the Law,” and a beautiful vignett i 
0 The G ei Leet galt y- vignette on the title page, of 
_ As the first, or proof, impressions of a work of art are always the best, early applica- 
tion should be made to the publishers, by individuals and dealers. R. M. & Co. sara 
ing to abide by the judgment of the oo as to the superior elegance and good taste 
with which their Family Bible is published. Price, 25 cents each part. Jan 25 


_ TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPE I | . 

HE Subscriber offers his services to coliniesed sa hate rhe dogs this city, 

purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 

All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
for purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., No. 167 Broadway. 
Aug 27-tf 








New York, Aug. 2. 





RICHARD FISHER, J®., 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
As the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment 
at unusually low prices, as follows :— : 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 

All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
experienced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watches, 
and old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 

. RICHARD FISHER, Jr., 

Importer of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 
doors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec id-lyr 


WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLERY, &C. 

R. THOMPSON, ase haw se Ban hd with Richard Fisher, Jr., would re- 
e spectfully inform his friends and the public, that he has taken the store 309} Broad- 
way, nearly opposite Gothic Hall, where he will keep constantly on hand a superior as- 
sortment of Watches, Jewellery, and Silver Ware. 3 

Also, Perfumery and Fancy Goods of every description. 

He fiatters himself that he will sell as cheap as any other store in the city. 

N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Jewellery, and Musical Boxes, neatly repaired. Second 
hand watches, and gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash. 





i 


Dec 17-lyr. 


FIRST PREMIUM PATENT COLORED DAGUERREOT . 
LUMBE DAGUERRIAN GALLERY, AND PHOTOGICAPH DEPOT os Broad- 
way, corner of Murray Street, (over Tenney’s Jewellery Store,) awarded the Medal, 





and Philadelphia, respectively, for the best Pictures and Apparatus. 

The ‘ Tribune” of this morning contains the following incorrect statement, in refer- 
ence to the awards of the American Institute on Saturday last :—“ The first premium for 
the best specimen of Daguerreotype likenesses was awarded to Messrs. Anthony, Ed- 
wards & Co.” The TrveE version is this:—‘‘ To Messrs. Anthony, Edwards, & Co.. to 
Plumbe, and to Mr. Brady, each a diploma, for superior specimens of Daguerrotypes.” 

The Institute did not decide whose were the best, but to settle that point, I now re- 
spectfully challenge the above named gentlemen (and the world) to a trial of skill, each 
competitor to deposit a like amount, not less than one hundred, nor exceeding one thou- 
sand dollars, and the whole to be awarded by a competent committee, to the owner of 
the best six pictures. JOHN PLUMBE, Jr. 

Oct. 23, 1844. Nov 9 





ENGLISH SADDLERY. 
HOMPSON & DERRICK, Importers and Manutacturers of Saddlery, 189 Broadway, 









opposite John-street, respectiully inform the public that they have received per re- 
cent arrivals from London and Liverpool, a large and very superior assortment of Sad- | 
dlery, consisting in part of the best London made ladies’ and gentlemen’s Saddles, best 
Newmarket Race Saddles, Weymouth, Pelham, and Snaffle Bridles, Military and polish- | 
ed steel box Spurs, Coach, trotting and race Snaffles, Coach, Pelham, Chifney, port and 
military Bits, of every description, a great variety of Polished Steel, Silver, plated and 
Brass Stirrups, Skinner's gold and silver-mounted ladies’ and gentlemens’ Whips, &e. 
Also, have on hand and made to order, ladies’ and gentlemens’ Saddles, Coach, Tilbury 
and Buggy Harness, Solid Leather Travelling Trunks, Bags, “ Spencer's Improved | 
Spring Saddles,” Coach, Buggy, and Riding Whips, a large assortment of Kersey Horse 
Clothing, Horse Blankets, Chamois Skins, Horse Brushes, Curry-Combs, &c. ; all of 
which will be disposed of at very reduced prices. The trade supplied with Kersey, 
Blankets, Harness Furniture, Saddle Trees, &c., at the lowest wholesale prices. . 
Oct 26-6m 


TO ANGLERS, AND SPORTSMEN, GENERALLY. 
OHN CONROY, 52 Fulton-street, corner of Cliff, manufacturer of Fishing Tackle in 
all its branches, invites the inspection of purchasers (for Fall fishing) to his exten- 

sive assortment, consisting of every article necessary for angling, and all of the best 
and most approved materials. 

An extra superior article of Limerick Hook. 

Dixon & Son’s Powder and Shot Pouches and Flasks. 

Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gunpowder. 


JOHN ANDERSON & CO. ; 
AY, ANUFACTURERS OF THE HONEY DEW FINE CUT Chewing and Smoking 
Tobacco, Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have 
left the store 152 Pearl street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall street, one 
door from Broadway ; and for the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, 
have opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane street, near the North River, 
where can be had, at all times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing 
and mild Smoking Tobacco. together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, 
at a heavy discount from old prices. 
Tin cannisters of fine-cut Chewing, containing one pound each, carefully put up for 
shipping, and warranted to keep in any climate. 
Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish, including 
COL. AUGUSTUS LEFTWICH’S 
celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Four Aces and Vicroria Branns, we being sole agents 
for the same in New York. 
SEGARS 


The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segars. 


' THE AMERICAN POWDER COMPANY | 
\ ANUFACTURE SPORTING AND BLASTING POWDER of superior quality, | 
‘i warranted equal to any made in this country. The Sporting Powder is prepared 
with great care, is strong and quick, and free from dampness. 
WILLIAM C. FAY, Boston, Mass. 
TUFTS & HOBART, New Orleans, La. 
JOHN PHILLIPS, Mobile, Ala. 


SPENCER'S HATS. 
a a attention of the gentleman of Fashion, as well as the economist, is solicited to | 
the Hats manufactured by the Subscriber, which are prepared in the most tasteful | 
and beautiful style, and yet at prices materially less than is paid to other fashionable | 
venders, for similar articles, as will be seen by noticing the following scale of qualities 
and prices :— 
. PEOEE PIE DEE om <0 05 01,0. 600 Pip 04 n aneneds 24s poems fos 2 oe SEB 





Sept ‘ 








Always on hand. July 22 | 





Agents. 
Sept 2 
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Finest Moleskin (manufactured only to order)...... 425 } 
Imitation dos... . 2 s-e-6 3 25 


" ‘SPENCER, 67 Chamber st., adjoining Broadway. 
F. COLSEY, & CO, 


ANUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 


viz. :-— 

FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 

BAGATELLE TALES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 

BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &e., &e., 


Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. 


OTTIGNON’S ROOMS. __ 
YMNASIUM.—Mr. OTTIGNON informs the public that his popular establishment, 
corner of Broadway and Chambers-street, is continually open for the reception of 
ymnasts and pupils. Gentlemen of sedentary occupations, desirous of improving their 
ealth by physical exercise, will find this institution the most pleasantly located, and in 
every other respect superior, to any in the city. Connected with this establishment is 
his Sparring School, where Mr. O. is always ready, personally, to give instructions in the 
noble art of Self-Defence ; and he will likewise state, that his pupils enjoy the reputa- 
tion of being the most skilful amateur sparrers in the city. 

Wrestling—taught by Mr. Wiri14M Price, who will warrant to render any person per- 
fect in the various branches, after a suitable course of instruction. 

Fencing taught by Mons. Duranre, of Paris (formerly of the West Point Academy), ac- 
know ledged the best master of the small sword ever in this country. 

A Pistol Gallery, 15 paces in length, has been erected, with an iron target, in the form 
of a man, where any gentleman hitting the bull’s-eye three times out of five shots, will 
be presented with a silver cup. . 

(i@- Gymnasts will not be incommoded by boys, as is usually the case in = _— 

c y 


May 25 ly 





April 6 








FRANKKIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 

Ts new and splendid establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 
Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity of 

the steamboat ings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most pleasant 
and business part of Chesnut street, will be opened about the latter part of May. It will 
be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels conjointly, having both a 
Table @Hote and a Restawrante Cafe. The rooms, which are unusually large and well 
ventilated, and so constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and an equally 
handsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, at from $2.50 to $10 per 
week, or with board, at $2 per day. In the Restaurant every, attainable delicacy will be 
served up, in a superior manner, at the most reasonable prices ; and the wines, im rted 
expressly for the establishment, will be furnished in t smallest quantities, and at al- 
most European prices. The most celebrated cooks, in every department, have been en- 
aged, and the + being entirely new, and of the newest and cleanest description, 
the subscribers flatter themselves that the “ Franklin” will be found by all who may fa- 


a gt ** House of Accommodation Strangers.” 
vor them with a visit, literally and truly a se eet. M. SANDERSON & SON. 
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SANDS’S SARSAP A. 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND CURE OF ALL 


Diseases, arising from an Impure State of the Blood, 
ow tah 


Namely: 

Scrofula, or King’s Ee RE: Cutaneous Eruptions— Pimples, or Pus- 
tules on the face— Blotches—Biles—Chronic Sore Eyes—Ring Worm or Tetter— 
Scald Head—Enlarg irgement and Pain of the Bones and Joints— Stubborn U?- 
cers— Syphilitic 8s < oe e Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 
Arising from an Injudicious Use o Mercury—.Ascites, or 

Dropsy— Exposure or Im ein Life. 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders. 
HIS valuable medicine is now used and universal] distin- 
guished of the Medical Profession throughout our came ae B ay ewe — 
dical value, the public generally (but the afflic pon peatie ularly) have been made acquaint- 
ed with its usefulness, in the removal and cure of diseases Raving their origin So im- 
pure or depraved state of the blood. The Sarsaparilla is combined with other ingre- 
dients, all of which are held in the highest estimation by the most disti uished physi 
cians for the removal and permanent cure of the following and similar m dies :— y 
Scrofula in all its ferms ; diseases of the Bones, Joints, and Ligaments ; Eru tions on 
i Skin ; abhor Uleows 5 ie Fe cg ; Sciatica or Lumbago ; the Pffects of 
Mercury ; Rheumatism ; Neuralgia ; Scurvy, various other painf: ic af- 
fections originating peng ae same eh . ut ond cheenis a6 
It is well known to Physicians, that the various. preparations of the i 
much in their mode of preparation, vary so widely in strength, and are ames each 
a part of their valuable properties, that it is difficult, if not impossible to calculate with 
any degree of certainty upon their results. In the preparation now offered these diffi- 
culties are happily obviated ; the suggestions made by Dr. Pereira, in his invaluable 
treatise on Materia Medica, as to the selection of the root ; also by Professor Wood and 
Bache in their dispensary as to the method of preparation have been carefully observed. 
The goer by which this Sarsaparilla is prepared, is entirely new, and the principles 
which render the root so valuable are wholly preserved. The patient therefore, who 
ee this preparation, has all combined that can be useful for the removal of his com- 
plaint. 
The following certificates will be read with interest, particularly by all suffering in 
similar manner :— “ 


j 


Ilse, 


Bartimore, June 10, 1844, 
Messrs. Sanps—Gent.: Most cheerfully do I add to the numerous testimonials of 
your life preservative Sarsaparilla. 1 was attacked in the year 1839 with a scrofulous 
affection on my upper lip, and continuing upward, taking hold of my nose and surround- 
ing parts, until the passages for conveying tears from the eyes to the nose were destroy- 
ed, which caused an unceasing flow of tears. It also affected my gums, causing a dis- 
charge very unpleasant, and my teeth became so loose that it would not have beena 
hard trial to pull them out with a slight jerk ; such were my feelings and sufferings at 
this time, that | was rendered perfect y miserable. I consulted the first physicians in the 
city, and with little benefit. Everything I heard of was tried, but all proved of no ser- 
vice, and as a last resort was recommended change of air; but this, like other remedies 
did no good, the disease continued — to increase until my whole body was affect- 
ed. But thanks to humanity, my physician recommended your preparation of Sarsapar- 
illa. I procured from your agent in this city, Dr. James A. Reed, six bottles, and in aoe 
time than three months was restored to health and happiness. Your Sarsaparilla alone 
effected the cure, and with a desire that the afflicted may no longer suffer, but use th 
right medicine, and be free from disease, with feelings of joy and gratitude I remain 
your friend. DANIEL McCONNICAN. 
Any one desirous to know further particulars will find me at my residence in Front- 
street, Where it will afford me pleasure to communicate anything in relation to the cure. 
DANIEL McCONNICAN. 
Personally appeared before me the above named Daniel McConnican, and made oath 
to the facts contained in the foregoing statement. JOHN CLOUD, 
Justice of the Peace of the City of Baltimore. 
Webster, Monroe Co., Feb. 10, 1844. 
Messrs. Sanps—Gentlemen: It is difficult to find words to express the gratitude 
which I feel toward you for the interest that you have taken to relieve me in my dis- 
tress. Fourteen years since, there appeared a small sore on my under lip, which m 
physicians informed me was the Cancer ; it remained without much change until within 
the last two years, when it commenced eating. At the same time seven hard tumors ap- 
peared under the surface on my right leg, which finally became running sores. My 
throat and neck were much affected, and also under my jaw was so much diseased that 
the teeth fell out. My under lip is now nearly eaten off, and the inside of my right 
cheek is greatly affected. The darting pains through my face have been very severe. 
For the past year my sufferings have been intense, beyond my power of description. I 
have taken many different kinds of medicines, all of which have failed to relieve me. 
During most of this time I have been attended by many of our best physicians, also b 
one cancer doctor, who all decided that my disease was beyond the reach of medicine, 
and that I could not live but a short time. Rectueetaby, however, for me, I was informed 
of your valuable preparation, which I procured of your agents, Messrs. Post & Willis, of 
Rochester. Although at the time | commenced using your Sarsaparilla, 1 was enduring 
the most severe pain, and there appeared to be no hope, still the virtues of this medicine 
were such that while I was using the first bottle, the cancer stopped eating ; and while 
I was taking the fourth bottle, the sores on my leg healed ; and by continuing the use 
of the Sarsaparilla, my face, mouth, and throat have been gradually healing. And now, 
gentlemen, contrast my situation but a short time since, enduring the most severe pain, 
with my present happy condition, free from pain, and enjoying life once more. I shall 
now take much pleasure in recommending others similarly afflicted, to obtain this best 
of medicine to effect their cure. I am, with gratitude, yours,&c. AARON BUCK. 
I place full confidence in the statement made by Aaron Buck, having known him the 
past six years. WILLIAM RICHARD. 
I place full confidence in the statement made by Aaron Buck, having known him the 
past sixteen years. H. H. RANDOLPH. 
1 know Aaron Buck, and believe what he states in this document to be perfectly true. 
GEORGE HEART. 
The writer of the above, A. Buck, being a member of my family, 1 know his state- 
ment to be correct in every respect. E. WHEELER. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior valte and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained gratis. i 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fulton 
street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $5. 

fu The public are respectfully requested to remember that it is Sands’s Sarsaparilla 
that has and is constantiy achieving such remarkable cures, of the most difficult classes 
of diseases to which the human frame is subject, therefore ask for Sands’s Sarsaparilla, 
and take no other. Sept 9 





; PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 
HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite in their mpodyuaee symptoms—but more particularly in 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, or 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, which, there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic action in nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 
existence ; and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmi 
convulsions of the epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sad- 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape- 
rient properties, are especially recommended. 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, is pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity. they are spurious and an imposition. 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 

117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
NO. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, 
without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., 

April 16 Principal of the Institute. 


Dec 28 








TO ALL _ WHO KEEP HORSES. _ 

ype WORM AND CONDITION POWDER, for HORSES, have been extolled 

upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, as the best and 
only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy the Worms and 
Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as todo away with the necessity 
of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal taking cold after expo 
sure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after a hard day’s work. They have 
been tested bv the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted as to their efficacy 
in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, the first owners of 
valuable studs have given them to their horses, and acknowledge that they are not te 
be surpassed by anything else. 

These Powders, used when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. They require no 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’s 
feed at night. 

“Agent s-Olcott, McKesson & Co., Druggists,.127 Maiden Lane, N. Y. ; H. ¥. Chapman, 
Druggist, corner Gold and Fulton streets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner Broadway and 
Chambers street, N. Y.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres and Blenville sts., 
New Orleans, and P. Johnson, Druggist. Richmond, Va. Oct 6 6m* 


Cc. C. GRICE, VETERINARY SURGEON, 


52 White street, New York. 
VeTERINARY COLLEGE, April 29, 1826. - 
This is to certify, that Mr. C. C. Grice has attended the Veterinary College, as apege. 
for eighteen months ; and having been examined by m1 ze ary AT =— te 
i y i : z st. < -%, . ° 
practice the Veterinary Art. SO ORLES BELL 
J. A ee 
EDWARD COLEMAN, Professor. JOHN ABER} , A 
Wm. SEWELL, Treasurer. } JOSEPH HENRY GREEN. 
ASTLEY COOPER. 
Wan. BABINGTON. 
tn onan New York, April 26, 1830. 
. C. C. Grice having submitted to us his certi f attendance on the Veterinary 
Callege. of Lemon, ae of his membership of the Veterinary Society, we recommend 
Ss le 


‘ 7 ualified to heal the horses 
him to the public, as q F. T. FERRIS, M. D. 





ALEX. U. STEVENS. 
H. N. JOHNSTON, M. D. VALENTINE MOTT. 
J. D. O. BLISS, M. D. GEO. W. FRANCIS. 
GEORGE BUSHF. 
4 Leroy Place, Nov. 25, 1844 
I have examined Mr. Grice’s credentials, and I am satisfied that he is a graduate of the 
Veterinary College of Londen. ALFRED C. ,M. D. 


I have examined the diploma of Mr. Grice, from the Veterinary College of London, 


d can testify to the genuineness of some of the signatures—especially those of Mr. 
Abernethy and Sir Astley Cooper. J. KEARNEY ROGERS. 


Having examined the Diploma of Dr, Grice, 1 have much pleasure in soatitying je the 
genuineness, knowing several of the signatures. EX. E. HOSACK, M. D. 
Nov. 28th, 1844. Nov 3@ 
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Mrs. SHAW—by urgent. desire of the New York Public—for a 
Few Nights More ! 
Monday and Tuesday Evenings, March roi and 11th, ~~ performadce will commence 
“ROMEO AND JULIET!” 

Romeo ...ccecccucce ccs teee wre er eeertsseesesee Mr. DAVENPORT. 
Juliet .. cc. cccccwcrcpecne tices Becereicccccsicces Mrs, SHAW, 
MeFCULIO . ee eee eee eees seeeeee ... Mr. J. R. SCOTT. 


"After ‘which, the Comedy of 
“QLD HEADS AND YOUNG HEARTS !” 


Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, Mrs, SHAW will appear in a variety of 
characters not represented by her this season. 


NATIONAL THEATRE, BOSTON. 

ADIES and Gentlemen of peep. one professional talent, (icsirous of making en- 
F gagements with the subscriber, for the season commencing ucxt August, will please 
address by letter, post paid, WILLIAM PELBY. 

Boston, 5th March, 1845, March 8 4t 


e ° 

Chings Cheatrical. 
There is a deal of specuiztion on the probabilities of establishing a Grr- 
MAN Opera in this city. The question has been gravely mooted by several of 
our contemporaries, and we have but little doubt there is much reality in the 
visions of many of our theatrical leaders. The superiority of the modern 
German music over the late Italian compositions, need not be mentioned as 
an argument in its favor, for this avails nothing, as by the rules of fashion 
we are governed and fashion is decidedly prejudiced in favor of the Italian 
—cven to monopolize all musical taste. Should however an attempt be 
made to establish the German Theatre, we can be at very little loss for a 
company as in Mad. Orro, Miss Korinsxy and the other professional talent 
at present in the city we can find material sufficient creditably to open the 


campaign. It is vain styling this a musical community, for a name, all that 
now exists, will not give us sympathetic feelings for our more musical peo- 



























ple. Although we pretend to the height of excellence we are but on the 
middle round of the long ladder. The divine melody of HANDEL entices a 
few, who have conscientious scruples against stage plays, to sustain an an- | 
nual oratorio, and this glorious entertainment has degenerated into a mere | 
pastime for people, a little more evangelically inclined than the most of us. | 
Mozart is but little known, even to habitual opera patrons, and Car von 
Weber exists but in mere name. The awful sublimity. the wild fancy and 
phantasmagoric music, of the German school are to us, not only repulsive but 
appalling. Ata future period we may revert to the subject, and in the 
mean while beg to express our best wishes for the enterprize. 

The reopening of the Park—an event which occurs on Monday next— | 
again brings Mr. Simpson upon the public for support. It is in vain to in- | 
jorm the people of the manager’s good qualities for everyone knows the gen- 
tleman to be the paragon of excellence, that is for a manager of the present 
day. Ifmoral worth and personal merit should attract good houses, the Park 
would always be crowded, but of these particulars the public seem to have 
very little cognizance. It is certainly unjust for the community to cast off one 
who has been a good and faithful servant, and who has strived his utmost to 
maintain the honor of the profession to which he belongs. 

Bowery Theatre.—Mrs. Suaw still continues to attract enormous au- 
diences during her personations of Ion and the Countess in Sheridan Knowles 
‘‘Love.” This lady is decidedly the best actress of these parts, at present 
on our stage, and the mere announcement of her name is sufficient to attract | 
immense audience, having been long an established favorite at this house. | 

Chatham Theatre.—Mr. FRxrER opened on Monday as Hamlet, and gave , 
a very fair representation of the part, a few shades above the ordinary level of 
the general style in which the unfortunate prince has been rendered at this 
temple of melo drama, rather than tragedy. As a strong contrast, Miss 


| 
| 


ReyNoups revived Jack Sheppard for her benefit and enacted the hero much | the hands of its greatest master, compass such an achievement. aided 


to the admiration of the lovers of burglaries aad breeches wearing heroines. | 


The prince of Denmark knocked under to the disciple of the road and the | 
‘* lady-fair, pattering in flash” created more enthussam than the actor dis- 
coursing gifted words of melody. 

The Opera House has been fairly attended during the performance of the 
burlesque operas by the Kneass troupe of Ethiopian minstrels. They have 
likewise performed a variety of musical dramas and vaudeyilles. 

Olympic Theatre.—Two recently imported pieces—‘* Home again,” a | 
Asiuestic drama in three acts, aud “‘ a Trip to Kinssingen,” a farce in one. | 
have, together with the benefits, been the features of the week. Neither | 
of these productions possessed merit, even acting qualities and the perform- | 
ance of Home Again lasted for two nights, having beens materially assisted | 
by a running commentary from the pit, while the Trip was disposed of at | 
first hearing. Miss Ropers took her first benefit on Tuesday, and was, | 
we were happy to perceive greeted by a numerous auditory. This young | 
lady is quite a promising actress, possessing some very good points and 
many striking faults ; enoof which we take the liberty of naming,trusting that 
it will disappecr during the ensuing season. She has a cold measured mode 
of speech, lacking correct intonation, and divested of every vocal exponent 
of passion. The voice is given us to express internal emotions, and this 
expression we materially heighten by accent and method of delivering. 
By speaking a certain, peculiar, style we add emphsis to a sentence, utter- 
ing hate, joy, or any other passion. This appears never to have struck 
Miss Roberts, as she now utters words and sentences in a stately, unimpas- 
sioned tone, very much after the manner of an automaton, and the same fri- 
gidity governs her gesticulation and method of acting. 

The benefit concert to Major Werpemeyer, a German resident in our 
city, was given at the Opera House, on Monday evening, to a very good at- 
tendance. 





Struttgard. Mme. Otto sang with her usual good taste and feeling, and was 


greeted by her countrymen, who composed a majority of the house, with a. 


strong demonstration of applause, intermixed with a variety of wreaths and 
bouquets. The debutante executed a romance from one of Donizetti’s opera 
with a degree of feeling evincing vocal powers of much excellence. The 
tone of her voice, at times, strongly resembled those notes of Pico, teehni- 
cally known about town as delicious, and her voice is decidedly more flexi- 
ble than that of our sainted Italian. We have no doubt, from the little we 
have seen of the lady, but that she is a vocalist of no mean capabilities, and 


in action, a vivacious, pleasing performer, and withal, of what is of more | 
The orchestra de- | 


account in modern operaism—a good-looking woman. 
serve praise for the capital style in which they performed the overtures, as 
forth in the programme. 

The 4werican Museum is presenting an array of talent, which, with the 
conveniences of the new saloon for performances, ought to draw great houses, 
and the past success of the manager certainly justifies him in the expecta- 
tion of bringing audiences. Reference for particulars is suggested to the 
bills and advertisoments of the day. 


OLE BULL AND HIS NIAGARA. 

Two thirds of the people who visit Niagara for the first time, consider the 
mighty cataract a decided swindler, and from the opinion of the “ Pica- 
yune,” We may infer that One By has given the New Orleans public such 
a perfect representation of the falls that they, on the first hearing of his 
composition, came near the expression of alike sentiment. Tis very pret- 
ty to admire Iris Island, very fine to worship the rainbow, as it rises over 
the rapid falling waters; all this is sublime and unquestionably fashionable, 
out atthe same time itis decidedly vulgar to be drenched in the ferry 
rr and " onbey paneer dinners at the Cataract.” The thin driz- 
zling mist and its unpleasant conseque ghi 
the victims and the boiling of neha: Sates emncapan woe thal 
the low grumblings, internal and external, of the guests, and the footing up 
of the bill with good and dubious notes, all this, the alin of Niagara, Ole 
Bull might have portrayed in very vivid scrapings, but when the chevalie 
came down upon the poetry, the rainbow and the island, he appears to 





' satisfactory toa large portion of the audience. 


| awe, inspired bya view of Niagara; but nothing of the kind, we are bound 


ion, and Grey Eagle, are among the number, and that of ‘* Old Whitenose ” 


| by the bye—the editor alludes in the following terms to the .Vational Minia- 


The chief attraction was the vocalism of Mme. Orro and M’lle | 
Mariipe Korsinxsy, a lady announced as a prima donna to the Opera. | 
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have explodec he dignity of the subject. With this slight prelude as 
a leader on our fiddle, we will let our friend come in as second, and give 
his variations on the grand fantasia of Niagara, with full length of bow and 
rosin. to command, 

‘The third concert given by the wizzard of the realm of music was attend- 
ed by a numerous and fashionable audience on Wednesday evening. The 
programme announced several compositions that have been favorites here 
and elsewhere. These were all played with wonderful skill and good effect. 
Nevertheless the audience evinced decided symptoms of impatience during 
the first pent of the evening ; indeed, such was the eagerness to hear ‘‘ Ni- 
agara,” the last piece in the bill of entertainment, that we doubt if it could 
have been in the power of the harp of David to send forth sounds that 
would have stifled the feverish curiosity to listen to the great wonder of na- 
ture, done up into quavers and crotchets. Madame Hamarscold executed a 
brilliant fantasia upon the piano forte and sung several charming pieces to 
no purpose Ole Bull himself gave a landscape upon the fiddle, in which 
the mountains of Norway reared their majestic summits, and the tall pines 
bent their proud heads to the winds that whistled and moaned through their 
branches; but the audience had made up their minds for a water party, and 
land scenes, however sublime, could not divert them from their purpose. 
He then presented a fancy sketch of life in Cuba, and afterwards played a 
quartette on one violin. Neither Cuba nor the quartette could shake the 
audience, although in the last named piece the Norwegian made 
the fiddle bow shake as though every hare in it turned a water snake. 

At length a stir amongst the crowd gave notice of the dread event of the 
evening. Amurmur of expectation crept about the hall, looks of wonder- 
ment and mrp amy were readily interchanged, and finally every man and 
woman settled down in his or her seat with a kind of determined air, that 
plainly indicated a forgone conclusion not to be frightened out of propriety, 
let the winds rave and the waters foam as they might. ; 

‘‘Niagara” opened with a low, buzzing sound on the bas instruments, 
which might be water, or wind, or a mammoth bee-hive in motion. The 
noise increased slowly, in illustration of the ideaof a person’s gradually 
approaching its source. It soon broke forth with all the sound and fury of 
a tale told by adozen wind instruments, signifyiag—any thing the listner 
could make of it. After this outbreak subsided, Ole Bull drew his bow 
softly across the fiddle strings, as if to quiet the alarm designed to be pro- 
duced by the blasts of the bugle and the grumbling of the bassoon. From 
this onwards the orchestra and he had it all between them—the first playing 
the rush of waters, the boiling abyss and the cataract, whilst he flourished 
in upon Goat Island, Table Rock, the spray, and such like incidents in the 
grand spectacle that lend agrace and beauty to the sublime, like a mole on 
a Titan’s neck. This is what we made of it. We confess, however, alack 





L ob the Cames. 
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of the musical inspiration that can discern a very strong resemblance be- 
tween sounds and objects of vision. The last strain we understood perfectly, 
to wit: the introduction of the popular air of ‘Long time ago,” in conclu- 
ding the piece, which plainly indicated that any one who recognized the 
veritable Falls inthe musical representation of that stupendeous phenome- 
na, must have visited them a very “long time ago” indeed. 

Had this piece been called an overture to The Apple Orchard, a cavatina | 
on a Pair of Saddle-Bags, a fantasia on Fried ‘Tripe, or by any other modest | 
title, it would have been just as descriptive of Niagara, and greatly more | 
, We give this opinion upon 
a single hearing of the piece, and under circumstances inauspicious toa full 
appreciation of its beauties. Apart from the inadequacy of music to prefi- 
gure so grand aspectacle as “Niagara,” or convey axy accurate notions of the 


emotion that the beholder experiences on approaching it—emotions that 
cannot be described even by language—the orchestra was sadly deficient in 


numbers, ill rehearsed in some of the parts, and perhaps a good deal con- 
fused at times by the magnificence of the task it was called upon to under- | 
take. Indeed, the nearest resemblance to an idea of the Falls, that we could 
perceive throughout the piece, was the effect produced by this confusion : | 
for at times it did appear as if the orchestra had been thrown into the river 


above the Falls, and each paneer Was struggling to scratch and fiddle him- 
self ashore, on his own i 


100k, or instrument, before reaching the preci- 
ice. 
The fault of this musical composition is in attempting to do an impossi- 
bility. That it has great merits we are far trom denying; but the Falls of | 
“Niagara” isa stretch beyond the utmost tension of catgut. Poetry and | 
prose, the pencil and the scenic art aided by mechanism, have failed to im- 
' press the imagination{with any proximate idea ofthe grandeur, the sublimity, 
and the terrors of that awful spectacle: how can the violin, then, even in 


though itbe by drum and fife, timbrel and resounding brass? Ole Bull’s 
‘‘Solitude of the prairie” affected us to a degree. There was that in it 
which awakened feelings similar to those we have experienced in the vast 
and lonely plains which we have visited. The success of the artist in that 
instance induced us to hope, albeit against reason, that something might be 
got out of the fiddle that would bring back, faintly perhaps, the thrill, the 





to say, Was elicited on Wednesday night. The flourish of trumpets was as 
a penny whistle, and the shrieking of the clarionet was as the mewing of a 
kitten tothe accompaniment that nature makes for her grandest achieve- 
ment. The rattling thunder, and the north-west wind in its wrath, are the 
only fitting orchestra for Niagra, whose roaring waters fling back the defi- 


| ance of the gathering storm, and laugh to scorn the bellowing tempest in 


its wildest mood. 





SUPERB DAGUERREOTYPES- 
Some unknown friend in Boston has kindly sent us this week half a dozen 
very beautiful specimens of the Daguerreotype art, consisting of copies of 
the portraits of horses published by this office. The portraits of Boston, Fash- 


is especially felicitous; we have rarely seen a more striking specimen of 
what * Mr. Snooks ” call the ‘‘Dog-ra-type.” A duplicate of Fashion’s por- 
trait, not aninch square, we shall keep for our young friend Larrp, her 
jockey. 

In the “* Democratic Review” for March—and a very capital number it is, 





ture Gallery in this city of Messrs. ANrHony, Eowarps & CLARK, at 247 | 
Broadway. Our own sentiments are so much better expressed by the ‘Review,’ | 
that we adopt them with pleasure :— 

We present our readers this month with a likeness of the Hon. Charles I. 
Ingersoll, engraved trom the original daguerreotype likeness in the Vational 


Miniature Gallery. The collection which these gentlemen are forming, | 


must soon be universally acknowledged as, in our opinion it is now, one of 
the most valuable and interesting objects connected with art. This gallery, 
the first and as yet the only one, we believe, of its kind in this country (con- 
| sisting entirely of likenesses of distinguished persons), was commenced about 
iwo years since, and no effort or expense has been spared to make it as com- 
plete as possible. A part of the firm pass each winter in Washington, where 
they are allowed the use of one of the beautiful committee-reoms in the Capi- 
tol, and of course have great facilities for procuring their portraits of the 
many eminent men who reside at or visit the metropolis during the sessions 
of Congress. These are regularly transmitted to New York and arranged in 
the gallery, with the autographs of each person. There are very few Ameri- 
cans known to the country whose “counterfeit presentment ” may not be 
found among them. For seeing them there is no charge, as the gallery is 
free to all. 

Nor is this the only benefit rendered to the public by these enterprising 
artists. They are engaged on a work which will be of great value and interest 
to the country, when completed, and add new laurels to American genius and 
enterprise. It is a view of the Senate Chamber, at Washington, to be en- 
graved on steel in the finest style of mezzotint, representing the Senate in 
session at the time of Henry Clay’s farewell eddress, giving accurate like- 
nesses of the members of thet body, besides introducing in the lobby and gal- 
lery numerous other likenesses of eminent characters, copied from their 
daguerreotypes. The size of the plate is 40 inches by 32, being the largest 
ever executed in this country. It has been under the engraver’s hands seve- 
ral months, and will probably require sixteen or eighteen months for its com- 
pletion. The subscription price is $5,00, which is lower than any work of 
equal magnitude and interest, ever before offered to the public. It will, un- 
doubtedly, have an immense sale, Its conception and execution, at a very 
| heavy cost, reflect high credit on the publishers, who have undertaken to 
give it to the country. 

In the practice of this art, these gentlemen are without superiors. They 
have obivated the principal objections that existed against be lerreotypes, 
and if they have not yet attained perfection, it would be difficult to say in 
what respect they may be made more perfect. 


The great national picture alluded to—of the Senate Chamb :r at Wash- 
ington at the tirie of Mr. Cuay’s farewell address—we enjoyed t ie gratificc- 
tion ofseeing sre than once before it was placed in the engrav:r’s hands 
It is a painting « extraordinary merit, by WuireHOoRNE, whose studio is in 
the building of the “* National Miniature Gallery,” at 247 Broad vay. The 


professional neptetion of this gentleman is exeeeded by very few American 
artists; he is deemed ‘‘great in mouths of wisest censure.” Som: recent 
portraits and miniatures from his pencil, that we have seen recea‘ly, are 








surpassingly beautiful. - 


March 8, . 









Chess Player's Chronicle. 


BY C.. H. STANLEY. 
Solution to Problem No. 1. 





White. Black. White. Black. 
Q to Q 3 (ch) K to K 4 Kt to R 3 (ch) B takes Kt 
Kt to Kt 5 (dis ch) K takes R Qto Kt3 (ch) . P takes Q (ch m) 





TO CORRESPONDENTS, 

To “Philo Chess”—We will reply in our next. 

We have received several communications directing our attention to a 
paragraph which appeared in the ‘‘ New Orleans Bee” of 23d Jan., announc- 
ing the return of Mr. Rovssxav, and hailing him as the “King of Ameri- 
can Chess Players,” not having met his equal in this country. One of our 
correspondents pointedly asks—who are the distinguished players in the 
United States that have been conquered by him? This question we are 
unable to answer in a satisfactory manner ; as far as our information extends, 
the only first rate American player against whom Mr. R’s powers have 
been tested, is Mr. Schulten. A match of 21 games was played between 
these gentlemen, which resulted in the defeat of Mr. Rousseau. 





Problem No. 2. ’ 
White to move and win. 





POSITION. 
White. Black. White. Black 
K at his 2 K atQR P atQ Kt 2 PatQR3 
R at Q Kt 3 R at Q 2 P at K Kt2 PatK4 
RatQKt6, QatQa4 PatQ3 P atQ5 
Kt atQB4 P at Q Kt2 PatKR3 


We have been favored with the above from a well known amateur. The 
position actually occurred in the course of his play with the celebrated 
Mr. ScHLOMBERGER, who at that time was travelling in this country as di- 
rector of the ** Automaton Chess Player.” The solution is not difficult, but 
in actual play, to carry a game in such a manner from an opponent like 
Schlomberger, reflects great credit on the winner. The game was played 
as follows :— 

White—Mr. 
R takes P (ch) 
R to R 8 (ch) 
R to B 8 (ch) 
kt ch K and Q, and should win | 





K to Kt 
K to B 2 
K takes R 


| Black—Mr. Schlomberger, 





Game No. 2. 
In a match between two strong players of the New York Chess Club. 


White—Mr. T—.Black—Mr. F—. | White—Mr. T—.Black—Mr. F—} 
1.QP2 KP 1 14. KttoR5 Kt takes Kt : 
2K P2 QP2 15. Q takes Kt Q P takes P 
3. P takes P P takes P 16.K BtoQ@B2 KBP2 
4.QKttoB3 QBP1 17.Q Kt P1 BtoQ Kt5 
5K KttoB3 KBtoQ3 1s. Q B to Kt2 (a)B takes K 
6K BtQ3 KRPI 19. R takes B PtoQ B& 

7. Castles K Kt to K 2 20.K BtoR3 = Rto K (d) 

| & KRtoK QBto K3 21.RtoK 6 Q to her 2 
| 9 QKttoK2 QKttoQ2 22,.RtoQé Q to B2 

| 10.QKttoK B4AQ BtoK Kt5 23.K BroQ3 QKtP?2 

\11.KRP1 Q B takes Kt 24. RtoK 6 QRtoQ 
| 12. Q takes B Q KttoK BS 25. K B takes BP K to B (ce) 
113.Q BP2 Castles 





White now forces a check-mate in six moves. This game is scarcely a 


fair specimen of the skill of Messrs. T—— and F——, but we publish it on 


account of its brilliant termination. 

(a) We doubt the soundness of Whites attack, it appears to us that he 
is making sacrifices which he can ill afford. 

(b) To this move Black may attribute the loss of the game, he should 
have played the Rook to Bishop’s second square. 

(c) If instead of this move, Black had taken his opponent’s Bishop, the 
game would have remained equal. 





Game No. 3. 
The game now given occurred in the first match played by Mr. Schultcn 
(now President of the N. Y. Chess Club,) with Mr. Stanley. 
Mr. Stanley. Mr. Schulten. Mr. Stanley. Mr. Schulten. 


1. K P. 2 KP 2 19. QBtoK B4KRP1 
2,KKttoB3 QKttoB3 20. Kt to K 2 B takes K BP 
3.QP2 P takes P 21.KttakesP QBteoQ2 
| 4.K BtoQB4 K Ktto B 3 (a) 22.Q Kt Pl K Kt P 2 
5.K Pl QP2 23. Kt to B 6 (6) B takes Kt 
6. KBtoQ Kt5 K KttoK 5 24. P takes B P takes B 
7. K Kt takes P Q Bto Q 2 25.Q to Q 3 QRtoK B 
8S. Btakes Kt  P takes B 26. Q toR 6 (ch) K toQ 
9, Castles K B to K 2 27.Q BP2 K RPI 
(10. K BP 1 Kt to its 4 28s. K Kt P 1 P takes P 
i11.K BP 1 Kt to K 5 29. P takes P Q takes P 
'12,.Q KttoQ2 P.toQB4 30.QR toK Q takes P 
' 13. Kt takes Kt Q KtP takes Kt 31.QRtoK2 QRtoK Kt | 
|14.KttoK Kt3 KBtoQB4 32.Q BP 1 Q to Kt 7 (ch) — 
15. KtoR K RP2 33. R takes Q P takes R (ch) 
16. K BP1 QtoK2 34. K to Kt B takes P (ch) 
17. QKtP 2 B to Kt 3 35. Rto B2 K R (ch-mts.) 
is.QRP1 Castles Q R 





(a) We believe this method of defence to be original on the part of Mr, 
Schulten, we think it also has the merit of being quite sound. 

(6) A bold and ingenious attack, but our respected President has just one 
move to spare, of which he avails himself by commencing such an over 
whelming and unmerciful assault, that the efiect produced on our nerves by 
even recording the moves, at this distant period, must excuse us from mak- 
ing any further comments on the game. 

A match to consist of 21 games is now in progress between Messrs: 


of their games. 





Match by Correspondence. 
Through the medium of the United States Gazette, of Philadelphia, and 
the N. ¥. Morning News. 





Mr. V , Philadelphia. Mr. S——, New York. 
1. P 2 K P 2 
2,.K BP 2 P takes P 
3. K Kt to B3 | K Kt P 2 
4.KRP2 K Kt P 1 


, Schulten and Stanley; in our next number we shall be able to report some 
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